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WORLD’S FAIR BENEFITS 


BY WILLIAM MARION REEDY. 


HERE is too much belly-aching in this city just 
now, on the score of hard times. The most 
and the worst of it is not indulged in by the real 

losers. The hard-luck story-tellers are usually fakirs. 
They know that things are tight, and they make that 
an excuse for evading payments of just debts. The 
men in St. Louis who have been really hurt are not the 
men who are putting up “the poor mouth.” 

This is a rich man’s panic. St. Louis feels such a 
panic rather more than it ever felt it before for several 
reasons. There are more rich men to feel it. Again, 
it has only been a few years since St. Louis rich men 
went in for speculation. There was a time in St. 
Louis; some years ago, when if a business man were 
understood to take an occasional flyer in speculation 
he was looked upon as a dangerous character. That 
is all changed now. What changed it was the trust 
era. A great many St. Louisans interested in street 
railways, in gas, in tobacco, in crackers, in other en- 
terprises, sold their properties to combinations and 
got large sums of ready money. ‘They found that 
this money could not very readily be put into new 
business and earn anything worth while. They had 
to do something with the money, so they speculated. 
They lost—the securities that St. Louisans played 

The entire St. Louis crowd was 
They had to borrow money to keep 
in the game. ‘Their stocks up as collateral, went 
down in price, and they had to borrow more. They 
were not used to that sort of thing,—at least, not used 
to it in such chunks. They were not like the old, 
seasoned dead game sports of Chicago or New York 


were hard hit. 
swatted hard. 


who go up against the buzz-saw and never bat an 
eye or utter a whimper how much soever the hurt. 
and as a result the hard 
They had been looked to by 


They began to furl sail, 
times broadened down. 

smaller men to support projects needing money, and, 
of course, with the banks and brokers calling them, 
they couldn’t well help out the smaller fellows, who, 
in turn, had to lay down on the still smaller fellows, 
This made, and still makes, 
The St. Louis rich 


and so on down the line. 
to a certain extent, tight money. 
men who are comparatively new to the speculative 
game, are not yet out of the woods. ‘They have not 
yet braced up against the tremendous sirinkage in 
values. But they’ve done fairly well. None of 
They 
are game, if they are new, and the best evidence I 
have seen that they’re all right, and deserve to pull 


through, is in the fact that the Hospital Saturday and 


them has made what is known as a “holler.” 


Sunday collections went far over the sum subscribed 
The men 
who were caught locally in Transit Company, Rock 


at the height of last year’s prosperity. 


Island, Frisco, Steel and Mexican Central have done 
None of them has gone 
under. The one 
big failure we had was due, not to speculation, but 
to causes remotely removed therefrom, and that fail- 
ure was precipitated in Philadelphia, not here. 

The fact that the rich men of St. Louis were all 


fairly well for neophytes. 
There hasn’t been a crash here. 


hit pretty hard might have proved disastrous, but for 
the nerve of the banks and their general gameness. 
It is, I may say, dubious if there wouldn’t have been 
many tumbles had it not been for the World’s Fair. 


The faintest sign of serious trouble here would have 
been very disastrous to the Fair. The city couldn't 
take any chance whatever on having trouble in a 
financial way with the Fair in prospect. The banks 
simply got together and braced for the reputation of 
They began to prepare for the trouble a 
long time before there were public signs that it would 
be acute. They didn’t go at the problem with a 
club. They didn’t call people for everything, and 
force them to go broke. They cut down loans a little 
at a time. This was a good deal like the case of the 
man who cut off the dog’s tail a little at a time, so as 
not to hurt him much, but it was salvation. It put 
a long and painful crimp in many a fellow, but that 
is better than to be in the hands of the receiver any 
old time. The banks were prepared, and well they 
were, for Mr. John W. Gates did his best to use a 
rumor as to the situation here to break some men 
against whom he held a grudge from the old days 
when he was a much cheaper sport than he is now. 
The banks stood by the rich men who had played 
the market, and by every man or concern that was 
brought into trouble by the monetary conditions. I 
think it is not a stretching of the truth to say that 
there never was a community in such a time of finan- 
cial stress that was better treated than this by the 
bankers who are supposed to be so hard-hearted and 
exacting upon debtors. I doubt very much if this 
would have been the case inad it not been for the spirit 
introduced in local affairs by the World’s Fair, the 
spirit of helping everybody out as much as possible, 
instead of putting everybody in as deep as possible. 
When, therefore, I hear some fellow these days de- 
nouncing the bankers as Shylocks and vampires, ete. 
I am inclined to think that he and his opinion are not 
worth much to the community. When I am told 
that this, that or the other rich man, supposedly, is 
broke, I am glad to believe that he isn’t, and that he 
has been pulled through, or is pulling through as a 
result of this practical altruism that has grown out of 
the World’s Fair movement. I am glad that the men 
who represent New St. Louis in their willingness. to 
take a chance with their dollars, are coming out all 
right, for they are, as a rule, the men who have always 
been to the front with their money for public enter- 
prises, and for all the civic undertakings upon which 
there is no profit. The worst thing about the re- 
cent “pinch” has been that it pinched the men who 
are generous in impulse and in conduct, the men who 
are not pinchers themselves. 

I doubt if the people of St. Louis know how badly 
off the country nas been. They don’t know that the 
season in New York has been one of a succession of 
theatrical failures. When the theaters don’t make 
money, it means that there is a terrible stringency 
among the people who have money, and are willing 
to expend it. In New York, too, the great restau- 
rants have felt the hard times as they never felt them 
before. This is relatively true, also, of Chicago and 
other large cities. The people who make up the 
money-circulating class in every town have been short 
of funds. But the 
shortness has not been in evidence. St. Louis has had a 
better theatrical season than it ever had before, and a 
better one than that in any other city. The old estab- 
lished catering concerns have prospered fairly well, and 
this,in spite of the increase in the number of eating plac- 
es. The money-tightness has been relieved by the fact 


the town. 


This city has not been immune. 








2 


The Mirror 





that the World’s Fair has brought a great many people elsewhere. The proof of what the Fair will do is in successful war on the present governing bodies of th 
e 


to town with money, and has put a great deal of ready 
money into circulation, as has not been the case in 
any other city. World’s Fair expenditures alone have 
been a great help to the smaller business man imme- 
diately and ultimately to the man from whom the 
smaller dealer buys. World’s Fair prices for labor 
have helped things along. Landlords and boarding- 
house keepers are prosperous in every part of the city, 
and the result has been that the rich man’s panic has 
hardly been perceived among the people. The much- 
talked-of run upon the trust companies amounted to 
nothing, and that this is so is proved by the fact that 
the stoppage of withdrawals of time deposits had no 
bad effect. If there had been any real distress among 
the poorer saving people that stoppage would only 
have made suspicion and fear the stronger, and pre- 
cipitated runs upon the banks which had no tiirty- 
day notice clause in their charter. The World’s Fair 
then saved the city from worse conditions than most 
of us can imagine. It put the actual money into the 
arteries of local trade, and thus prevented the people 
from too acutely experiencing the evidence felt else- 
where, that the supply of ready actual money in the 
country was, and is, woefully short. If it hadn’t 
been for the World’s Fair there would be to-day a 
gore general distress and intense discontent than is 
now discoverable. If it hadn’t been for the World’s 
Fair the retail dealer wouldn’t be walking around to- 
day saying that he doesn’t understand the talk of 
hard times, because he finds his patrons have lots of 
money. If it hadn’t been that the people who are 
not rich enough to speculate, were making money, 
chiefly as a result of the World’s Fair, the runs upon 
the banks would have been serious beyond computa- 
tion. They were putting money in the banks, and 
they had confidence, and the money they put in ena- 
bled the banks to refrain from squeezing speculators 
who were in bad, or to help along some business man 
of worth caught napping temporarily. If it hadn't 
been for the World’s Fair, St. Louis would have been 
given a jolt that would have felt like a seismic shock, 
just because, as I said, the business men of the city 
who had not been used to speculating, were not suf- 
ficiently hardened to stand their first, heavy, steady 
loss without putting out some signals of distress. ‘The 
World’s Fair idea and the actual outlay in World’s 
Fair work and the income from those attracted here 
by the Fair, upheld confidence and gave the whole 
town a brace that it needed very badly. This is 
history repeating itself. The Columbian Exposition 
saved Chicago the same way in 1893, when the rest 
of the country was terribly depressed. I think we 
should all be thankful for the World’s Fair, and 
withdraw our past animadversions upon the 
gentlemen who have been managing it. They have 
pulled the city through a tough time, and have more 
than repaid the city for its expenditure in the project 
already. The World’s Fair idea bolstered up the 
city’s pride. It drew the financial institutions togeth- 
er to uphold credits rather than shatter them. It 
saved many a man and concern which, under other 
conditions, would have gone to the wall. There are 
many people, it is true, who say that times are still 
hard. That is true, but the answer is that they 
would be harder for everybody but for the World's 
Fair, for the hope and faith it gives forth, for the ac- 
tual money it has turned loose in the community. 
There is, therefore, no excuse for belly-aching. 
Especially is there no sense in complaining about the 
Fair. Rather should we all be -lad that the Fair was 
here to save the city’s standing. The Fair has justi- 
fied itself already, andI say this who have criticised 


the Fair more freely and its management more 


caustically than either have been criticised here or 


what it has done. The men who have been holding 
back with their support should now come up and give 
in their allegiance to the Fair and its managers. The 
people who haven’t paid their World’s Fair subscrip- 
tions should pay them at once. The Fair has saved 
every man Jack of such backholders twice as much 
as their withheld subscription amounts to. The Fair 
is going to make St. Louis the best town in the coun- 
try from now until the, time shall have come which 
will signalize the end of the general retribution con- 
sequent upon our awful jag of prosperity since 1897. 


oh & & 


REFLECTIONS 
Another Big Turf War. 


TURF war, with the forces of the new Union 

A Jockey Club pitted against those of Cella, 
Adler and Tilles, representing the Fair 
Grounds, Delmar and Kinloch Park Jockey Clubs, is 
a spectacle to which lovers of racing may be treated 
in St. Louis during World’s Fair year. The Western 
Jockey Club, the governing body of the Western turf, 
has invited the combat by refusing the new local en- 
terprise racing dates in the spring. | Whether their 
action will have the further effect of creating another 
governing body, and another racing circuit in opposi- 
tion to the tracks of the Western Jockey Club, re- 
mains to be seen. Those who are “in the know” are 
of the opinion that if there is to be a “finish” turf war, 
a new racing circuit will be necessary. Aside from 
the mere interests involved in the ups and downs of 
the local contending factions, a turf war would be a 
novelty to St. Louisans. It would mean a revolu- 
tionizing of methods that have been prevailing on 
local tracks for years. In the hope of winning the 
public favor, both parties would undoubtedly go to 
any extreme, and the local racing “fans,” as well as 
the visitors to the Fair, would be sure to see a “free 
gate” before the war was well under way. Besides, 
there would be better horses here for the rich prizes 
the rivalry of the various clubs would cause to be 
hung up. The plans of the Union Jockey Club have 
not been made public further than that it intends to 
fight to the last ditch. With the sanction of the 
Western Jockey Club, it originally intended to give 
only a thirty-day meeting, but now that its request 
for dates has been refused, Manager Carmody de- 
clares that it will have an 190-day meeting operating 
in opposition to the three rival tracks. The turning 
down of the Union Jockey Club’s request for recog- 
nition comes at a time, and under circumstances pe- 
culiarly suited to a successful turf war. In the East 
there is strong opposition to the autocratic methods 
of the Metropolitan Jockey Club, led by Senator “Dry 
Dollar’ Tim Sullivan of New York. In Chicago 
there is a clamor for a new deal, and a well defined 
movement to reorganize racing and establish a new 
jockey club, which shall have the sanction of the of- 
ficials, and eventually the support of a State law 
which may be enacted at the next session of the Leg- 
islature. In Kansas City steps are being taken to or- 
ganize a jockey club, and there are other cities only 
too ready and anxious to be taken into a racing cir- 
cuit. In addition to all these signs and omens, horse- 
men who have been racing under the jurisdiction of 


the Metropolitan and Western Jockey Clubs have 


grown tired of the hardships imposed, and the auto- 
cratic rules laid down for their guidance. They are 
only too ready to rebel, but they must first see their 
way clear. They do not care to quit the present com- 
pany until they are enabled to race successfully, and 
with profit, irrespective of the dreaded “outlaw” list. 
So from all this it will be seen that in order to make 


turf, a new circuit must be created. Just where the 
Hot Springs Jockey Club will be found should a ney 
governing body be formed, is, at present, a question 
Hot Springs did not get the dates it requested, = 
it did not get a refusal either. It has been encour. 
aged to remain neutral, at least, for awhile, and to 
appeal again for recognition. The opposition js now 
“up against” exactly what Adler, Cella and Tilles were 
“up against” a few years ago, when they were Weak 
and new. Now they are the Power, the Turf Trust, 
What they have they fought hard and paid high for. 
They are hardly to be blamed for refusing to divide 
on demand. But, then, they can’t kick when they 
are brought up to a fight against the tactics they 
themselves invented. 
ah bh 

Mr. JosepH WINGATE FOLK, Circuit Attorney of 
St. Louis, is a candidate for the Democratic noming. 
tion for Governor. He has made many speeches to 
the end of attaining that ambition. But in all of his 
speeches he has not yet said one word against the 
Republican party, its methods, its record, its leaders 
either in the State or Nation. This is the more re- 
markable in that he is not at all backward in attack- 
ing what he designates as the corrupt elements in the 
party from which he seeks high honor. Mr. Folk 
is under suspicion of riding for a fall, of trying to 
split his own party, and of calculating to secure Re- 
publican support in the event that he should fail of 
nomination, 


eh 
The Butler Case. 


INTIMATIONS trickle from-the Supreme Court arca- 
num to the effect that the verdict of guilty against 
grim old Boss Butler for attempted bribery is to be 
reversed on the law and the evidence. How true they 
are cannot be told. But this we all know, that it is 
a very bad thing for us all that there should be so 
much interest among politicians in this forthcoming 
decision. Supreme Court decisions should not be in 
politics. It is bad that the friends of a candidate for 
Governor should be going around congratulating them- 
selves that however the Supreme Court decides in the 
Butler case, the result must be favorable to Mr. Folk. 
If the court rules that the trial was valid and proper, 
then hurrah for Folk and off with Old Man Butler to 
the penitentiary. If the Supreme Court decides re- 
versing the case for mistrial, then the court has been 
amenable to boss influence and hurrah for Folk as a 
rebuke to political rings. | Now, the fact is, that Ed- 
ward Butler should not be acquitted for political rea- 
sons, and he should not be convicted for political rea- 
sons. The case should be determined upon the law 
and the method of applying the law, and the merest 
suggestion that the highest court will decide with a 
view either to helping or hurting the cause of Mr. 
Folk is offensive to every sense of right and decency. 


The Supreme Court is temporarily unpopular, with or | 


without cause. But the chances are that the very in- 
sistence upon the political color which may be given to 
the decision of the Butler case is the one thing that 
will conduce most to a determination of the appeal 
upon the cold law. The Supreme Court will decide 
the case, fully knowing that if it sustains or reverses 
the lower court, it will be equally liable to an asper- 
sion upon its motives. If it releases Folk’s chief vic- 
tim there will be a howl. If it sends him to the pen- 
itentiary there will be a chorus of hurrahs for Folk. 
There remains, then, but one thing for the Justices t0 
do, and that is to do the right thing as near as they 
can, independent of the consideration of the decisions 
helping Mr. Folk more or less. The Supreme Court 
is on its mettle. Its law will perforce be the best it 
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The better it is the surer it is that, in 
the long run, the people will discover that law is pos- 
ibly not only justice, but common sense. The people 
aia or may not revolt against ‘the Court’s decision, if 
it favors Butler. They may, or may not applaud, 
if it confirms his conviction. In no long time the 
people will, in their sober senses, make up’ oe 
minds as to the matter on another basis than consid- 
eration of political influences, purposes and effects. 
There is no demand that Butler be given the worst 
There is no real feeling that Butler should be 


can deliver. 


of it. 
punished simply because he is Butler, and his prosecu- 
tor is Folk. The people realize that the question now 


js, whether Butler was properly tried, and that this 
question reaches far beyond Butler, and applies to the 
right of any man or every man to be tried according 
to the rules of procedure which the wisdom of many 
generations has determined to be best calculated to 
conserve and preserve the liberties of the innocent 
when brought under the law’s heavy hand. The Su- 
preme Court may or may not reverse the Butler case. 
Whatever it does it will do it with a rather more care- 
ful regard for the law and the right than might ordi- 
marily be directed upon such a matter. 


eh 

Sranp up for Missouri! The Hon. Cyrus Patrick 
Walbridge is the choice of her sons of the Republi- 
can persuasion for Vice-President. St. Louis is proud 
of Cyrus Patrick. He was a good Mayor. He is a 
good President of the Business Men’s League. He 
makes a good speech, the best, in fact, of any man, 
locally, who tries his tongue in an after-dinner effort. 
He looks good. He’s a hustler. He’s a cheerful 
person. We are all for the Honorable Cyrus Patrick 
Walbridge for the Republican nomination for Vice- 
President. 


cls cb 


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT will stick to his friend, Gen. 


Wood. This is a trait of character that Americans 
like. It was one of the many things for which Grant 
was beloved. Gen. Wood, however, is being stuck 


to at the expense of the army, and to the detriment of 
good morals. Gen. Wood is being promoted by the 
President over men of longer sérvice, better qualifica- 
Gen. Wood is being advanced in spite of as- 
sertions against his character which, if made ‘against 
any other man, would result in the President’s having 
nothing to do with the accused. The President has 
invited the attack that has been made upon Gen. 
Wood, and while the evidence is not of the strongest, 
it must be confessed that Gen. Wood’s reputation has 
suffered very grievously. The people like a man who 
sticks to his friends, but when the man who sticks to 
his friends at public cost is a man with a mighty repu- 
tation as an enforcer of the merit system in the civil 
service, the contrast is startling, not to say, shocking. 
Mr. President Roosevelt is such an idealist in the mat- 
ter of civil service reform that he appears to no advan- 
tage whatever in sticking to a friend to the extent of 
promoting him over many other officers in the army, 
and in the face of such allegations as have been made 
against Gen. Wood. 


tions. 


% Qh 
THE one thing that does not seem yet to have oc- 
curred to the young man who has recently become the 
son-in-law of Mr. W. J. Bryan, is that he should go to 
work for himself. 


ob 


Mr. WILLIAM. JENNINGS BRYAN is reported to have 
had an interview ~at Wantage, England, with Mr. 
Richard Croker, and now it is reported that Mr. Cro- 
ker is to return to New York and resume control of 
Tammany Hall. If this be true, it argues badly for 
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the prospects of Judge Alton B. Parker, New York’s 
chief candidate for the Democratic nomination for 
President. Judge Parker is said to be a protege of 
David Bennett Hill, and’ Mr. Croker hates Hill and 
the friends of Hill. Mr. Bryan is-on record in his 
Commoner as opposed to Judge Parker. It is gen- 
erally suspected that if Croker comes back to this coun- 
try it will be with an understanding between himself 
and Mr. Bryan on the matter of the presidential nomi- 
nation, and that this understanding will be favorable 
to the ambitions and prospects of Senator Gorman. 


ob be 


St. Louis restaurants are agreed not to discon- 
tinue the music at their cafes. They are wise. The 
music has this merit, in their eyes, or ears, if no 
other, that it distracts attention from the diminishing 
size of the portions served and the increase in the 
prices therefor. 


ob 


THE case of Miss Dreyer, robbed of her reputation 
by the publication of the results of a medical exami- 
nation of another woman impersonating her, is one 
that “calls to Heaven for vengeance.” She was dis- 
charged from the St. Louis Post-office as a result of 
the outrage, and the outrage upon her was originally 
committed to nullify her testimony in an investigation 
of the St. Louis postmaster. The story goes that the 
physician who examined the woman personating Miss 
Dreyer knew, when he did so, and when he made the 
report of his examination, that the woman was not 
Miss Dreyer. If this be true, there is nothing in 
history that is worse in the way of a plot to destroy the 
innocent. The Federal authorities have refused to 
give Miss Dreyer justice.. The President of the 
United States is believed to have been deceived as to 
the facts, and to have sanctioned the proceedings deny- 
ing Miss Dreyer a hearing. If the President will not 
reopen her case and give her justice, the case of Miss 
Dreyer should be appealed to the whole people and 
made a: National issue. As the facts are now under- 
stood, the young lady is the victim of an infamy be- 
side which that under which Alfred Dreyfus suffered 
sinks into insignificance. 


ob be 


St. Louts is likely soon to have some more consoli- 
dation, along the lines that were followed in the or- 
ganization of the Transit Company. Negotiations are 
proceeding looking to a consolidation of the street 
car systems, the electric light and the gas companies. 
In fact, it is said the deal would have been put through 
by now but for the rich men’s panic that struck the 
country about three weeks ago, and that is still in evi- 
dence everywhere, and more especially in St. Louis. 

eh 

Mr. CuHartes Nacet of this city is a Republican 
politician of high standing and of upright character. 
He is an eminent lawyer. He is a reformer in his 
way. A short time ago the legal firm of which he is 
a member secured from the government a commission 
to represent some Indians in a suit against the govern- 
ment, of which the Indians are the wards. The St. 
Louis Republic printed a dispatch from Washington 
giving this news, but implying with more or less di- 
rectness that the appointment to represent the Indians 
was in the nature of a “graft” growing out of the 
personal friendship and political affiliation between Mr. 
Nagel and Secretary of the Interior Hitchcock. The 
charge or the insinuation was outrageous. The trans- 
action was perfectly open, fair and honorable. The 
Republic’s article had, however, a rather sensational 
effect in its own interior economy, for immediately af- 
ter the item appeared Mr. John F. Shepley, a director 
of the Republic, and a brother-in-law of Mr. Nagel, 
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resigned his position as director, and has since had 
nothing whatever to do with the publication. 


ak 


Mr. JosepH WINGATE FoLk’s reply to the assertion 
that he has had his salary raised, in violation of law, 
during his incumbency as Circuit Attorney, is that the 
law merely pays him the same salary as before, but 
in a different way. As the Mirror understands this, 
it means that Mr. Folk’s salary is only $5,000, how- 
ever paid. But is Mr. Folk’s salary as Circuit Attor- 
ney only $5,000? How about the fees of the office? 
Has not the salary, at times, run as high as $8,000 
or $9,000? 

eh 

Tue Post-Dispatch will celebrate its twenty-fifth 
anniversary next Sunday. St. Louisans will rejoice 
with the proprietors, editors, reporters and others of 
the newspaper establishment on that occasion. What- 
ever faults the Post-Dispatch or its management may 
have, the fact remains that the paper is really an in- 
dependent institution, and that its success has been 
achieved in expressing public opinion in defiance of 
every influence that might selfishly conflict with pub- 
lic interest. The Post-Dispatch is not always right, 
but it is always honest, and generally fair. It has no 
gods. or demigods to celebrate. It pursues no enemies 
save such as it may deem public enemies. The Post- 
Dispatch is a great paper, and it has done much for 
St. Louis, to its own exceeding great reward. 


oh & 


Mark Tiwaln, in his clutching little story, “A Dog’s 
Tale,” in the December number of Harper’s Magazine, 
has made a strongly emotional plea against surgical 
experimentation upon animals. But as long as a 
man may kill animals and eat them to sustain life, the 
plea will be made, and accepted as good, that scienti- 
fic men may experiment upon, and even kill animals, 
in the hope of ascertaining facts that may better ena- 
ble science to combat disease and stave off death for 
their fellow men. 

ek ob 

SENATORS Quay, of Pennsylvania, Platt, of New 
York, Hanna, of Ohio, Cullom, of Illinois, Allison, of 
Iowa, and Spooner, of Wisconsin, are the bosses of 
their respective States. They are of sufficient power 
to name the next Republican nominee. They are all 
supposed to be disaffected towards President Roosevelt. 
If they can get together they can defeat Mr. Roose- 
velt for the nomination. The question is: Will they 
do it? They will if the high financial interests deem 
it best they should. The high financial interests would 
pass the word in a minute if they were only certain 
what the Democrats would do. Mr. Roosevelt un- 
doubtedly can be beaten, but only on the theory that 
the Democrats will nominate a man whom the busi- 
ness interests will consider “safe.” 


ab ob 


In Paris they are preparing to celebrate the centen- 
ary of Hector Berlioz. Berlioz was an inspired maniac, 
He was a sort of Victor Hugo of music. He was al- 
most as great as Wagner, but lacked a balance. He 
wrote great music that most people do not understand, 
and about which the great critics are dubious. But he 
was an heroic soul, unafraid of and undepressed by 
lack of money or even of food. He was not afraid of 
work, even. He was a success as a journalist and he 
didn’t grumble at his fate, and he was, wonderful to 
relate, not unduly jealous of other musicians. Paris 
didn’t treat him well when he was alive. It raves over 
him dead. The world has not yet generally accepted 
his music, and there are about an equal number of 
persons, knowing music, who pronounce “The Damna- 
tion of Faust” a masterpiece on the one hand, and 
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tawdry romanticism upon the other. It is to laugh. 
What matters it all to Hector Berlioz, now? 


oe oe 


Wuat is all this talk about the quarrel between 
Circuit Attorney Folk and his assistant, Mr. Walter 
Scott Hancock, over Grand Jury management ? 


ok ob 

James L. Bratr, who raised the greater part of 
$13,000 to prosecute the boodlers, has been himself in- 
dicted for forgery. Blair, who was a leader in the 
reform fight, has done a titanic work, in his own down- 
fall, towards the softening of sentiment against the 
men he was so actively pushing towards the peniten- 
tiary. Blair’s greatest defense, as outlined, is tech- 
nicality. His defense unfangs many a rabid reformer, 
who thought that no technicality should interpose- be- 
tween the humbler, less cultured criminals, and the 
penitentiary. Blair’s case does more to neutralize the 
effect of boodle prosecution than anything else that has 
occurred, since Blair was one of the men who were 
not “shameless,” a leader in the purification fight, a 
collector of funds for Folk, a dear, warm friend of 
Folk, an intimate adviser of Folk. And Blair is 
now— 

ele % 

issue of the MIRROR will be the 
Its price—except to regular 
It will be worth 


Next week's 
CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 
subscribers—will be 10 cents per copy. 
it. That's all, 

ah ob 


In a recent speech defending his Democracy, the 
Circuit Attorney of St. Louis, who is a candidate for 
the Democratic nomination for Governor, says that 
he supported his party ticket in this city with the ex- 
ception of James J. Butler for Congress. This is 
more ingenious than ingenuous. Nothing need be 
said to prove what the candidate admits, that he spoke 
from the same platform with James J. Butler, and 
profited by the Butler strength when he, the guberna- 
torial candidate, was a candidate for the office he now 
holds, and when, if Mr. Butler was elected by bogus 
votes and false registration, Mr. Folk was elected by 
virtue of those same devices. But Mr. Folk does not 
explain why he refused to make speeches for the city 
ticket in 1902, his silence being an issue and a fa- 
vorite taunt of the opposition, when, as he well knew, 
the framers of the city ticket removed from the slate 
the names of three men proposed for offices mainly 
upon the ground that those three men were favorites 
and proteges of Edward Butler. Mr. Folk must not 
be a dodger. He should not be making a fight upon 
an old man whom he has indicted and convicted when 
that old man is, by Folk’s own deed, eliminated as a 
Mr. Butler’s power is broken, and 
Folk did it, or he did nothing. The Butler power 
helped to nominate and helped to elect Folk. If that 
Butler power was based upon boodle, and the effi- 
ciency of election crooks, Folk is one of its most dis- 
tinguished beneficiaries. That Folk has destroyed 
Edward Butler, one of nis chief benefactors, is enough 
of Brutus-like patriotism, but that the Circuit Attor- 
ney should kick a dead man is rather an anti-climax. 
That he should tergiversate about facts in his de- 
fense is positively discreditable, and this he has surely 
done in his quibble about failing to support tickets 
made by Butler when the tickets represented the re- 
pudiation of Butler. 


political factor. 


ols ole 
Dors the Reverend Willard W. Boyd, pastor of 
the Second Baptist Church of St. Louis, Mo., stand 
for the damnable outrage perpetrated upon Miss Anna 
Dreyer, in the interest of the pastor’s friend, ex-Post- 
master Baumhoff? What had: the Rev. Willard W. 
Boyd to do with the Miss Dreyer: case, if anything? 
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The Post-Dispatch has not made clear the part the 
Rev. Willard W. Boyd took, if any, in stifling the 
truth about the Postmaster’s alleged familiarities with 
Miss Dreyer or other female subordinates, nor has it 
made it clear that the Rev. Willard W. Boyd has not 
sanctioned a policy of suppression and silence con- 
cerning the story of the medical examination of a 
bogus Miss Dreyer, and the attribution of the proof 
of abortion thus discovered to the real Miss Dreyer. 
The mixing up of the Rev. Willard W. Boyd with tne 
nastiness in the St. Louis post-office is, of course, to 
be deplored for its inevitable discrediting of religion 
and its general scandalizing effect. Rev. Willard W. 
Boyd’s name has been used in more or less intimate 
and definite association’ with the obscene scandals that 
have clustered around the name of Baumhoff and the 
community would rejoice in nothing more than in aii 
exculpation and a clean bill of health for the great 
and good divine whose naivete in practical politics has 
so unfortunately entangled him in the sinuosities and 
pruriencies and putridities of the developments in the 
war over local Federal patronage. It is desirable that 
a monstrous wrong done a helpless woman should be 
righted, but it is desirable also that the city’s most 
distinguished politician-clergyman should be shown 
forth from amidst the muck, in all that matchless puri- 
ty of soul which we know to be his. Since the Post- 
Dispatch has mentioned Rev. Willard W. Boyd’s name 
in connection with the post-office scandal, it is sincere- 
ly hoped that the same influential organ will show us 
that the reverend gentleman has not lent his moral sup- 
port to vicarious deflowerment of a girl in revenge for 
her telling the truth about her employer’s tentative es- 
says in the ars amoris. 


os ede Qe obs 
VANDIVER’S PANTS 


BY PASQUIN. 


[Ex-Congressman Vandiver was made the chair- 
man of Mr. Folk’s gubernatorial campaign. Mr. Van- 
diver is the man who, when in Congress, sent his 
pants home in a box under his Congressional frank. 
The box was sent to St. Louis, where, in the absence 
or imperfection of the address thereon, the postal au- 
thorities opened it, discovering the Congressman’s 
pants sent home to be washed or mended, or both.] 
[) Love! Awake from thy trance 

And hear about Vandiver 
Who once stood for Missouri, 
Missouri the houri 
Brightest and fairest of all the State-sisters 
Ever stood up for by eloquent Misters. 
Stern and demure he 
Oft rose in his place 
And opened his face 
Setting forth all the glories 
That songs or sweet stories 
Ever enshrined of the Commonwealth’s fame. 
O remember the name. 
High may it stand ever— 
Congressman Vandiver, 
He of the golden voice, hypnotic glance, 
He of the honestest, looking askance 
At all venality, 
All triviality, 
Standing and hurling an oratorical lance 
Against all the foemen 
In behalf of our yeomen— 
Standing right up in his pants. 
All symbols and signs of the great 
Fall to the lowest estate, 
All crests and all ’scutcheons abate 


EAR land of our 


All their pride and high circum-stance 
When compared with our Vandiver’s pants. 


Pants, Pants, Pants, Pants. 

How rhythmic the one word chaunts 
With what melody it haunts 

The ear to sweet concord attuned! 
O never a singer crooned 

A song of the plume of Navarre 
Or of Moray’s silver star 

That stood even half a chance 
With the song a man might sing 
In words that thrill and ring 

Of the great Congressman’s 
Pants, pants, pants, pants 

Pants, pants pants. 


In Congress there he stood 

In those pants 

What time it seemed not good 

To sit and darkly brood 

In those pants. 

They clothed his manly form 

And kept his lithe legs warm 
What time he rose to charm, 

To frighten with fierce advance, 

To gloriously enhance 

With eloquence debate 

Upon the good of state. 

If it was said perchance 

“How in his speech he rants” 

Or that in frenzy’s fuming force 

The strenuousness of his high discourse 
Did sometime suddenly make divorce 
To rive and rend the garment’s seams 
To the eagle’s screams, 

The while he there did dance 

And prance— 

That, vulgarly, he tore his pants— 
Why we who love him can but sa; 
That it was in a glorious way 

He did the damage to the garment, 
While he had our foes in torment. 
He tore them in a sacred cause, 
Tore them making speeches 

That would have tested any breeches, 
Tore them making specchful rousers 
That would have riven sny trousers 
As if bitten by an hundred Bowsers. - 
He never handled things with gavts--- 
He tore them in his people's cause 
Supporting just and rignteous laws 
Exposing governmental flaws 

Till he wore out his popuiistic jaws. 
Yea, tore he his pants, 

But was it wrong 

Ye faithful ones, admirers of the strong, 
To send them home to old Missouri 
Under his frank? 

Faithful and pure he, 

In statesmanship’s front rank 

Who would not swerve his 

High purpose, or take gift or thank 
From capital’s great capitans. 

Tore them in the public service. 

Say where else such verve is! 

What mighty nerve his! 

Why should not he 

Send his pants free 

Through the mails of his countree? 
Wrong, was it wrong 

To deadhead his pants 

Unto his humble home for mending, 
No stamps expending? 

Nay, as we say in France, 


Eyen concerning pants, 
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“Honi soit qui mal y’ pense. 


Hail then those pants, 
Symbols of high emprise 
For fairest land ‘neath heaven’s skies 
In the Congressional manse ! 
Emblem fit are they . 
In this degenerate day 
For catse that would destroy 
The boodle yoke, 
For cause great and immane 
For cause incarnate, without stain 
In Folk, Joe Folk 
Who ‘twas first spoke 
The word 
Which boodlers all have heard. 
Those pants were never soiled 
With sittings in the caucus, 
Never from machine were oiled, 
Men may talk as 
They please; yea we may walk us 
Miles without number and ne’er see 
Emblem more fitting of sweet puritee. 
Pants such as these before 
No man e’er wore 
Or tore. 
They can be boughten in no store, 
This country o’er. 
What hands therefore 
Could trusted be to mend 
And tend 
The garment sacred where it did rend 
But hands at home in old Missouri? 
Ah, they were burst in sacred fury 
And to make sure he 
Sent them ‘neath official frank— 
Ah Liberty thee do we thank— 
That other hands than those of home 
Over the sacred garment might not roam. 
What rugged, homely virtue this! 
Q lovers of your country, ye, I wis, 
hose pants would kiss 
For veneration, thinking how 
Like to Cincinnatus at his plow 
“Vandiver is! 
Ho then! Friends of Liberty advance! 
Down with the hordes of elegance! 
Let boodlers tremble. Lift high the pants ! 
Take Reform by the hand of her 
In the name of Vandiver 
And lead her to the height he 
Ever did exalt her in his speeches, 
Spoken from out those breeches, 
Unto the seats of the mighty. 
Swear ye those pants shall ne’er be taken down, 
Never though Boodle’s fiercest countenance 
Affright ye. 
By those great trousers shall this town 
This State, this Nation yet be freed 
From wrong and greed. 
Paint them on banners, fling them to the breeze 
Pants of mighty memories 
Ignorant of the dudesque crease, 
Ne’er yet hung on trouser-trees, 
Pants never handled in the tailories 
Of Washington, D. C. 
O pants, I see 
Thee emblematic in futurity 
Of protest ’gainst political dirt! 
Thee do I hail with joyous spurt, 
Garment pathetic 
Yet antithetic 
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To the bloody shirt. 

Beneath such sacred sign oh what can hurt 
The cause of Folk? 

Ah, ’tis no joke 

That I have spoke. 
Missouri mounts to glory. 
Can now befall Reform. 
No ravening storm 
Wreck civic righteousness in one stroke. 
Honesty revives o’er all the land— 


No mischance 


Folk waves his hand— 
Dead was fair Honesty; now life burns 
In all her veins. Her breath returns. 
It comes! It comes—in pants. 
Room! Give air! Pray stand over 
To one side. The pants are the pants 
Of Vandiver. 
abs es hb oe 

PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT is a little too emphatic when 
he says that the crime of bribery is worse than murder. 
It is no such thing. Murder is the worst possible 
crime. The law makes it so, and the law is the con- 
sensus of the popular idea. All human law provides 
for murder the greatest possible punishment. The 
President is too strenuous on this point, just as he is 
too strenuously subtle in defense of the Panama coup. 
The President in the bribery and murder matter is un- 
der suspicion of trying to appropriate the thunder of 
the St. Louis prosecutor, but one wonders that he 
doesn’t adopt on the Panama subject the open, bold, 
virile attitude of saying that might is right, and that 
“the Anglo-Saxon” never lets pass an opportunity to 
grab any land that may be unprotected. The Presi- 
dent should follow his logic and his nature. Let us 
annex Mexico, Central and South America, after tak- 
ing in Cuba and Panama. But let us not do it by 
tricks and evasions, and dextrous_ subtleties. Let 
us do it by force, suddenly, and make no bones about 
it. If bribery be worse than murder, let us not bribe 
discontented States to revolt from their governments. 
Let us have gore. War is nothing—only wholesale 


as abe 

Despite his protests, Mr. Marcus Alonzo Hanna 
will almost certainly be a candidate for the Republi- 
can nomination for President, and the indications now 
are, that if he should be such a candidate the Missouri 
delegation will be carried in his interest. Mr. Rich- 
ard C. Kerens, who has been persona non grata at the 
White House, is growing appreciably stronger in Mis- 
souri asthe result of the recent Roosevelt appoint- 
ments. Mr. Kerens will carry the State against Mr. 
Roosevelt, if there is anyone to carry it for, even if, 
in order to do so, he has to bury the hatchet with Mr. 
Chauncey Ives Filley. 


els ce abe oe 


HEBRERT SPENCER, the greatest modern philosopher, 
the Nineteenth Century Aristotle, is dead. Now he 
knows—or does he know? 


ob oh ob ole 
MITCHELL ON LABOR 


BY FRANCIS A. HOUSE. 


murder. 


have given a tremendous impetus to the 

growth of organized labor. Grave conflicts 
have from time to time laid signal emphasis upon this 
evolutionary process in the economic world, and even 
given rise to fears that, eventually, the entire political 
and economic structure of the country will have to 
withstand the terrific impact. of a portentous struggle 
between labor and capital. Among the ultra-conserva- 
tives the labor union movement is looked upon as a 
veritable béte noire, as something not in accord with 
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our free and enlightened principles of government, be- 
cause it violates some of the dearest natural rights of 
the individual. 

It is commonly asserted by its defenders that organ- 
ized labor has become the sine qua non in the uplilt- 
ing of the masses; that the far-reaching development 
and changes in industrial conditions in the last fifty 
years have made its rise and spread spontaneous rather 
This theory is not without its super- 
ficially strong points. It is popular, because plausi- 
ble. Mr. John Mitchell, the efficient President of the 
United Mine Workers of America, upholds it with im- 
plicit, forceful faith in its (for him), immanent truth 
and apparent tendencies. Thus he says in his work on 
“Organized Labor,” published by the American Book 
and Bible House of Philadelphia, that organized labor 
“has stood upon the broad ground of justice and hu- 
It has defended the weak against the strong, 
It has stood for 


than artificial. 


manity. 
the exploited against the exploiter. 
efficiency rather than cheapness ; 
rather than production; for the man rather than the 
It has voiced the claims of the unborn as of 
the living. * * *’ There is something more than 
merely considerable truth in these assertions. That 
organized labor has benefited its adherents in various 
striking ways can no longer be questioned by even the 
most prejudiced and hostile of its critics. Its princi- 
ples and efforts, when kept within the bounds of rea- 
son and justice, compel self-seeking and self-compla- 
cent employers to recognize the rights of the laboring 
man, to pay him a living wage, to consider him en- 
titled to better his position in every way not incon- 
sistent with, or subversive of, law and social order. 
Mr. Mitchell declares in his book, which must be 
regarded as his intransigeant apologia pro causa sua, 
that “the world does not owe a man a living, but the 
man owes it to himself, the industry that voluntarily 
employs and voluntarily retains him owes him the right 
to earn it under fair and living conditions.” No well- 
meaning, sensible observer will care to dispute the in- 
herent truth of these words in an age when man is 
constantly drawing closer to his neighbor and consid- 
ering himself not only his keeper, but his friend and 
comrade. This spirit of camaraderie, so strikingly 
manifest in union labor circles, is at last beginning to 
assert itself even in the most orthodox quarters of 
A man is “en- 


for the producer 


dollar. 


the modern “captains of industry.” 
titled to earn his living and to be given a chance to 
earn it under fair conditions,—this is a postulate of 
economics that every lover of justice, of a “square 
deal,” can and should willingly sybscribe to. But, one 
may ask, in the light of recent developments, are these 
words not honored more with the mouth than with 
the heart, even among those who are anxious to pose 
as their most earnest, uncompromising adherents ? 


Mr. Mitchell is not afraid of the combining of capi- 
tal and industry. He considers it the logical, inevi- 
table outcome of existing conditions, the pledge of a 
better understanding between the two great economic 
forces. “In the case of employers,” we read, “organi- 
zation will have the same tendency to widen and 
strengthen moral responsibility as it has had among 
workmen. * * * The trade union and the associa- 
tion of employers, acting together in a trade agreement, 
thus work for a higher and broader justice than could 
be attained by a series of independent and separate 
contracts between individual employers and individual 
workmen.” True, no doubt. But what of the rights 
of the public? Are they to be disregarded altogether? 
Mr. Mitchell makes haste to assure us that “combina- 
tions of labor and capital are not fraught with danger 
to the public.” That is an @ priori assumption which 
may satisfy the doctrinaire, but will never appeal with 
convincing force to the mind of the man of practical 
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affairs and knowledge. Combinations of labor and 
capital may become necessary in the course of time, 
but will not be tolerated or openly sanctioned by the 
Government and courts of the land until full assur- 
ance and proof have been given that the rights of the 
public shall in no circumstances be jeopardized by 
wage or trade agreements. If there is to be an agree- 
ment of some kind, it must be a tri-partite one. The 
Nation will never submit to unrestricted exploitation 
on the part of allied capital and labor. 

The awful evil of unregulated child and women 
labor Mr. Mitchell rightly condemns in most emphatic 
terms. “The abomination of the Southern cotton and 
tobacco factories should be wiped out entirely. The 
woman who toils should be protected in her capacity 
as bread winner; she should toil only under proper 
conditions, and the trade unions should persist in their 
efforts to improve conditions of women workers, upon 
whom so much of the burden of our factory life falls. 
They should enforce conditions which will guarantee 
the security of the men, women and children at work, 
and diminish the number of preventable accidents.” Re- 
cent investigations in the South, in Rhode Island and 
Pennsylvania have disclosed a horrifying state of af- 
fairs in coal mines and factories. Children have been 
found working from twelve to fourteen hours a day at 
the compensatory rate of two cents an hour, and under 
conditions and surroundings utterly degrading, al- 
most dehumanizing. Of moral supervision there is 
none, and of education less than little. Life and limb 
are flagrantly unprotected. Mr. Mitchell is un- 
doubtedly right in saying that “in no other country 
are the laws against the exploitation of women and 
children so lax, so absurdly inadequate, so cruelly in- 
effective as in the United States.” 


ob oh obs ole 
TRAVELS WITH BOOKS 


BY PERCIVAL POLLARD, 


IRESIDE travel is as old as the eternal hills. In 
other days such journeys were taken to the 
tune of sagas, of tale-telling, of legends and im- 
provised memoirs. Nowadays it is the printed page 
that ushers us into this and that near or remote region. 
In fireside travel, as in other modes of conveyance, one 
may be well or ill advised; one may have luck or the 
reverse. To get into the wrong train, to spend money 
and time in the wrong inn, to gather stupid impres- 
sions of this or that disappointing town or scene, is 
not the lot only of vagabonds in the actual; the green 
hands at such adventuring may as easily meet all these 
mishaps when they journey by and among books. It 
is not the public’s doom or duty to be overburdened 
with either time or tomes; a word or so of guidance in 
this matter of fireside travel may serve of some use. 
Winter hedges us all about; not only winter, but 
things written encompass me, and if I point out some 
safe and pleasant paths for readers, it has meant a deal 
of shoveling away of slush. What the weight of slush 
is that our street commissioners have to haul yearly 
off our thoroughfares, I do not know; but I doubt if 
it outweighs the slush that comes yearly from our 
printing presses. 

Most people, in dead of winter, prefer town. On 
the other opinion, upholding the beauties of the coun- 
try in winter, it were easy enough to write a book, not 
a paragraph. Books are written too easily as it is; 
the intention here and now is to aceept the majority 
notion. The towns, then, that you may travel to, in 
this way, are Rome, London, Buda-Pest, Chicago and 
New York. A curious round, no doubt, yet it should 
place one in fair touch with both the past and the 
present, 


The Mirror 


A half-dozen of books confront me as my text. 
Only one of them makes any pretensions to being pri- 
marily descriptive. The stories. It is 
through stories that most people gain their impres- 
sions; our dram-drinking age shies away from books 
that portend information. They prefer the primrose 
paths. 


others are 


Of primrose paths to Rome, there have been, we all 
know, plenty in our recent fiction. It is not so long 
since the present writer pointed out how several books 
by Mrs. Ward, Marie Correlli, Hall Caine and others 
had all tended in this same direction. But it was the 
religious interest that mostly dominated in these in- 
stances. Not one of those authors can pretend to 
know Rome as does Marion Crawford: Whether he 
puts his knowledge specifically into a book of history 
and description, or lets it trickle out through the pages 
of a romance, his hand is equally sure. He has writ- 
ten no pleasanter romance than “The Heart of Romie,” 
yet nowhere has he better given his readers the real 
Roman air, the life of it, and its curious bridging of 
the antique and the modern. The charm of the love- 
story here is indubitable, and the introduction of the 
mysterious “lost water” under some of the palaces in 
Rome, serves a purpose of fine fascination. The tale 
of the young engineer who quarried about under the 
Conti palace for the “lost water,’ who discovered 
treasures there, and taking the rightful owner to sce 
it, was imprisoned with her by the rising of the water, 
makes most pleasant entertainment. These are the 
matters that will attract the readers who read for 
amusement, or who wish, in this wise, to travel abroad 
in the world. In quarters where details of craft are 
considered, this newest book of Marion Crawford's 
may cause fresh wonder at the simplicity of his means. 
His prose is of the simplest. He is, before all, a teller 
of tales. 


Northward and eastward to Buda-Pest. The guide 
this time, is of the very young American type. A 
young man who has profited not a little by the general 
appetite for the demi-semi-bohemian stuff, real or 
sham, that has been served in our art and letters since 
Henri Muerger first made the Latin Quarter real to 
the world at large. F. Berkeley Smith is the son of 
his father, Hopkinson Smith; he is favorably handi- 
capped at the outset. In letters he began by exploiting 
the Paris that Americans know, or think they know; 
since he had embroidered for us what we already 
knew, of course, we patted the young man on the back. 
Now he exploits Buda-Pest. He does it most enter- 
tainingly, in bright, well illustrated chapters, though 
one might wish he had not clung so tenaciously to the 
Latin Quarter pose in his introductions and conclu- 
sions. Yet these are but slight details. He does in- 
dubitably succeed in giving one adequate insight into 
the life and look of this brace of Hungarian towns. 
The gypsies, the bands, the beauties, the baths, the 
politicians, of Hungary, are all pictured by Mr. Smith 
in such wise that the reader regrets his travel is only 
of the fireside.sort. He makes one eager to visit Buda- 
Pest. That, for a book of travel, spells success. 


After the brilliance of Magyar music and the 
sparkle of tawny tokay, the murk and misery of subur 
ban London. “Borlase & Son,” is to be set down as a 
finely realistic picture of the life in a retail department 
store in suburban London. Here is a district where 
poor people live, where shoddy is sold, and where 
sweat-shop methods are employed in the conduct of 
the dry-goods-store, as our word has it. The Sales- 
men and women live on the premises, housed and fed 
by their employer. A cruel system of fines scales down 
the wages, already small. Reading this story of T. 
Baron Russell’s, we cannot, on this side the water, al- 


together flatter ourselves that all this is a life unknown 
here; details differ, but the danger of conditions akin 
to those in “Borlase & Son” is not so remote. Several 
States, one recalls, have already been spurred to legis. 
lation in the matter of the large department Stores of 
our large towns. The figure of Borlase, Slave-driving 
unscrupulous, going to the limit even of crime in pur- 
suit of profit, is not unworthy to rank in the memory 
with similar characters Charles Reade and Dickens 
have drawn for us. Stanton Borlase, the son, is made 
to develop from utter spinelessness to upright man. 
hood, so that he contrasts utterly against his father: 
in this development there is a touch of unreality, a 
in the final melodrama of Boriase Senior’s death, put 
the main thesis stands unimperilled. A book that 
“Borlase & Son” may be ranked with, of domestic 
theme and make, is Mary Wilkins’ “Portion of Labor.” 
In one the New England factory town, in the other an 
English suburban “emporium,” is memorably dissected, 

Home again, in New York. The atmosphere oj 


_ Slum, suburb and shop shaken off, let us engage a 


guide who, for the sake of the paradox, knows less 
of the place than we. Dodo Benson, to-wit, who calls 
New York, “The. Relentless City.” He has been in 
New York. yet never of it, so much is evident, If 
his sketches of the supposed higher society in New 
York and its fashionable suburbs are occasion- 
ally laughable, they are still conspicuously im- 
pudent. Not so much because the satire is keen, as 
because the satirist is insufficiently familiar with his 
subject. It is like a caricature done, not from the 
life, but from a photograph. The worn subject of in- 
ternational marriage is treated anew by Mr. Benson. 
One of his young men starts. out for New York, de- 
liberately with the intention of selling himself in the 
marriage market. Some of the pages in “The Relent- 
less City” show its author conscious of the still-stand- 
ing, which means going -back, of England. Other 
pages show him conscious of the material dominance 
of the United States; he has at least a clear outlook on 
things and peoples. His satire, though it amuses now 
and then, loses force, as already pointed out, from 
being based on too slight a knowledge. 


A different phase of New ‘York life is revealed in 
“The Chasm.” Here we are in the worlds of machine 
politics and society. Once again we are introduced 
to a “boss.” The sketch here is slighter than in the 
work of Churchill Williams or A. H. Lewis, yet the 
authors of “The Chasm,” Reginald W. Kauffman and 
E. C. Carpenter; have indubitably succeeded in awak- 
ening sympathy for the human side of even the most 
reviled of political bosses. Our writers seem always 
to steer toward the extremes.of opinion in these mat- 
ters: the authors already named sugar the pill for us, 
and then the Waltons and Josiah Flynts, in the fashion 
of Folk, shout only of the commerce between police 
In “The Chasm” the authors have sketched 
in their outlines well enough; but they might have 
written a great book. The picture of the boss’s son, 
with his Oxford education, might have been made to 
count for much more: it remains a shot in the dark. 
For persons who wish merely a superficial introduc- 
tion to machine politicians, their life public and life 
intimate, “The Chasm” will do well enough. 


and crime. 


Of far greater real, actual, immediate interest is 
Will Payne’s “Mr. Salt.”. Here we are in Chicago, as 
it speculates, as it finances, and as it throbs with vital- 
ity. The ever-recurring Chicago of the “Cave Dwell- 
ers,” the “Colossus,” and the scores of volumes since 
written on the stone-and-steel ugliness, yet -relentless 
energy of that city. .Mr. Payne has. given us a very 
vivid figure in his hero; he has vitality, he. lives..and 
breathes. No less than the recently staged figures in 
“The Pit,” he has dramatic worth. This much is of 
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al interest. Of special interest, to St. Louisans, 
a should be, the fact that the financial period in 
a scenes of “Mr. Salt” lie is that of the years 
after the World’s Fair in Chicago. That 
time of crash and ruin is realistically drawn. Per- 
haps, aside from the love story that trickles through 
the book, the best pages are those in which banking, 
runs on banks and kindred matters are portrayed. 
Rome, Buda-Pest, London, New York, Chicago. 


a f° 
And so home, to ones own fire. 
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HETTY WESLEY 


tHE TRAGEDY OF THE FIRST METHODIST’S DAUGHTER. 


N 


Wesley family. 
Couch, Harper & Brothers, New York.) 


is, 
which the 


before and 


EVER, perhaps, has Mr. Quiller-Couch displayed 
so deep a tenderness as in this story of one 
of the most interesting members of the great 


(“Hetty Wesley,” by A. C. Quiller- 
How far 


he has used his novelist’s privilege and departed from . 


actual happenings matters not at all. His story has 
the haunting power of truth. It is the story of a 
woman’s soul. With what delicate and intuitive sym- 
pathy does he penetrate into the heart of that com- 
plex personality Hetty Wesley! Here is no fancy por- 
trait of an ideal heroine, but a woman of flesh and 
blood—‘“a queen in a country frock and cobbled shoes ; 
a scholar, a lady amongst hinds; above all, a woman 
made for love and growing towards love surely, 
though repressed and thwarted.” Mr. Couch gives 
us many intimate little details of the Wesley house- 
hold that make plain how galling and embittering to a 
nature like Hetty’s must have been the atmosphere in 
which she lived. One of a large family, compelled to 
practise the most sordid economies, tyrannized over 
by a father whose austerity to his children amounted 
almost to a mania, it was small wonder that a nature 
like hers, bursting with life, hungering for experience, 
should rebel. She sought to find her escape in love, 
only to discover, when too late, that the man in whom 
she trusted was of the number of those “born to be 
the curse of women.” The description of Hetty’s 
home-coming after her betrayal, is one of the most 
effective and painful pieces of story-telling in the 
book. That she could expect no mercy at her fath- 
er's hands we are prepared, from Mr. Quiller-Couch’s 
powerful character sketch of the elder Wesley, to be- 
lieve, but that her mother and most of her sisters 
should have combined to increase her humiliation and 
treat her as an outcast and finally drive her into a 
shameful marriage with a journeyman tinker would 
seem incredible did not the actual fact stand out to 
their everlasting shame as amazingly true. Certain- 
ly there may be traced in each one of the Wesley fami- 
ly, in greater or lesser degree, a terrible relentless pur- 
pose that pursued its way without compassion, with- 
out consideration. It was at once the secret of their 
power and the source of their weakness, It showed 
itself in Hetty, in her dogged determination to’ go 
through with the terrible marriage at any cost and to 
accept it as God’s punishment. The story of her mar- 
ried life, tied to a coarse, drunken clod, is terribly 
pitiful, and one can feel as one reads how the writer 
himself shrinks from the degrading details and how 
the things he tells and still more the things he sug- 
gests hurt him to the very soul. He touches with 
a rare refinement subjects squalid in themselves and 
throughout he preserves a sense of proportion which 
gives an added value—a stamp of truth—to his pre- 
sentation of Hetty’s character. Seldom has biogra- 
pher more successfully selected from the mass of ma- 
terial in his hands the things that really matter. This 
fictional biography is the greatest and saddest piece 
of literature that has grown out of the recent celebra- 
tion of the greatness Of the founder of Methodism, 
and it will be painful reading, indeed, for the people 


of that sect who have held John Wesley in such ex- 
treme veneration. — 
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SHERWOOD 


BY ALFRED NOYES. 


HERWOOD in the twilight, is Robin Hood 
awake? 
Gray and ghostly shadows are gliding through 
the brake; 
Shadows of the dappled deer, dreaming of the morn, 
Dreaming of a shadowy man that winds a shadowy 
horn. 


Robin Hood is here again: all his merry thieves 

Hear a ghostly bugle-note shivering through the 
leaves, 

Calling as he used to call, faint and far away, 

In Sherwood, in Sherwood, about the break of day. 


Merry, merry England has kissed the lips of June: 

All the wings of fairyland were here beneath the 
moon ; 

Like a flight of rose leaves fluttering in the mist 

Of opal and ruby and pearl and amethyst. 


Merry, merry England is waking as of old, 

With eyes of blither hazel and hair of brighter gold: 

For Robin Hood is here again beneath the bursting 
spray 

In Sherwood, in Sherwood, about the break of day. 


Love is in the greenwood building him a house 

Of wild rose and hawthorn and honeysuckle boughs: : 
Love is in the greenwood: dawn is in the skies; 
And Marian is waiting with a glory in her eyes. 


Hark! The dazzled laverock climbs the golden steep: 
Marian is waiting: is Robin Hood asleep? 

Round the fairy grass-wings frolic elf and fay, 

In Sherwood, in Sherwood, about the break of day. 


Oberon, Oberon, rake away the gold, 

Rake away the red leaves, roll away the mold, 
Rake away the gold leaves, roll away the red, 

And wake Will Scarlett from his leafy forest bed. 


Friar Tuck and Little John are riding down together 
With quarter-staff and drinking-can and gray goose 
feather ; 
The dead are coming back again; the years are rolled 
away 
In Sherwood, in Sherwood, about the break of day. 


Softly over Sherwood the south wind blows; 

All the heart of England hidden in a rose 

Hears across the greenwood the sunny whisper leap, 
Sherwood in the red dawn, is Robin Hood asleep? 


Hark, the voice of England wakes him as of old 
And, shattering the silence with a cry of brighter gold, 
A bugle in the greenwood echoes from the steep, 
Sherwood in the red dawn, is Robin Hood asleep? 


Where the deer are gliding down the shadowy glen 

All across the glades of fern he calls his merry men; 

Doublets of the Lincoln green glancing through the 
May, 

In Sherwood, in Sherwood, about the break of day. 


Call them and they answer: from aisles of oak and ash 

Rings the Follow! Follow! and the boughs begin to 
crash; 

The ferns begin to waver and the flowers begin to fly; 

And through the crimson dawning the robber band 
goes by. 


Robin! Robin! Robin! All his merry thieves 
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Answer as the bugle-note shivers through the leaves: 

Calling as he used to call, faint and far away, 

In Sherwood, in Sherwood, about the break of day. 
—From the London Spectator. 
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THE WIDOW’S YEAR| 


LETTERS FROM PORTIA POMEROY TO HER FRIEND, MARY 
MARTENS, 
June to. 
Dear Mary, 


I feel disconsolate. I am not one of those who 
can exhaust their grief in a fortnight of tears, and then 
freshen up as the flowers do when the sun melts the 
dewdrops. There is no sun for me. With the pass- 
ing of my husband I feel a terrible loneliness—you 
can’t realize it, Mary, because you’ve never been mar- 
ried. Even when one hasn’t a passionate love for 
one’s mate, one gets used to him—yes, that’s it; the 
“used to” feeling is a part of our daily life. I never 
loved Rowland as he loved me. I used to hate myself 
sometimes when he lavished the wealth of his love on 
me, for I couldn’t return in kind. But he was satis- 
fied. Oh, yes, he never knew. I am a woman, i. e.,, 
an actress. What woman doesn’t act sometimes—if 
not every day, every hour, every instant of her life? 
Rowland thought my passion for him was as intense 
as his for me. He adored me. He thought me the 
most beautiful, the cleverest, the best gowned, the In- 
comparable of our set. He was always so proud of 
me when we went out together. Yet I know, Mary, 
dear, that there are plenty of women who discount 
and double-discount me in all the possessions I have 
named. But Rowland would not have it so. I don’t 
know why I think of all these things now that he is 


gone. I know, dear, that I shall never cease to mourn 
his loss. Your lonely Portia. 
ah 
July to. 


Mary Sweetheart, 


Your letters have been such a comfort to me. You 
are such a mine of sympathy. It is so lovely to 
know one has a friend whose soul speaks to one’s 
soul, one with whom I am never afraid of being mis- 
understood. I read a little bit of your last letter to 
a new acquaintance of mine to-day. He is such a 
fine fellow, a Mr. Jackson from Chicago. He came 
with a letter of introduction to poor dear Rowland— 
just think of that, but then he had been to several 
other cities before he reached here, and didn’t know 
of my loss. Of course he came up to offer his con- 
dolences—that’s how I happened to read him part of 
your letter. He reminds me of you—his smile is so 
cordial, his hand-clasp so sincere. I had to 
leave this, dear, for Mr. Jackson came for me to take 
a little automobile spin through the Park. I did not 
think it quite right, with poor Rowland only a month 
in his grave, but Mr. Jackson said it is quite out of 
date for widows to stay indoors and mope and spoil 
their complexions. There seemed so much solid sense 
in that remark that I decided to go. I feel so re- 
freshed by the outing. We stopped at a florist’s and 
bought a big bunch of roses, long-stemmed La France, 
and I had Marie take them to the cemetery as soon as 
I returned home. Rowland was always so fond of 
roses—he used to keep me supplied with them during 
the season, and out of it, too, for he was very ex- 
travagant in some things. Good-bye, dear. Do 
write soon, for your letters cheer me up so when I am 
blue. Lovingly, Portia. 

oh 


August Io. 
Darling Mary, 

Do you really think, as you wrote me, that I could 
venture to appear in white waists? I am simply smoth- 
ering in black—and I never looked well in black next 
my face. I was wearing a white kimona yesterday, 
a stunning thing of China crepe that was one of poor 
Rowland’s last gifts—you remember what a genius 
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he had for buying negliges and fine lingérie—when Mr. 
Laurence was announced. It was such a frightfully 
warm day, I concluded to receive him in the kimona. 
Don’t be shocked, dear, for it is quite proper now to 
wear Oriental costumes in the day time in one’s own 
house—and Mr. L. is a very old friend. He was 
best man at my wedding, and was a school chum of 
Rowland’s. The first thing he said, was: 

“Always wear white.” 

“But I have to wear black,” I answered, without 
half taking in the sense of the remark. 

“Make it white as soon as you can,” he returned. 

“But white is for virgin brides only,” I retorted. 

And then I realized how frivolous it was to talk 
that way—with Rowland’s death only two months 
We began to talk about serious things. But 


agone. 
Mr. Laurence never can be serious very long. He's 
always laughing and telling clever stories. I made 


him tell me one I’d often wished to hear, one that Row- 
land never would tell me, but which I knew he knew 
and that Mr. L. knew. Rowland was overnice in 
some things, Mary. He always refrained from tell- 
ing me the good stories he heard at the club. He 
said they weren't fit for my dainty ears to hear. You 
know Rowland believed me most opposed to anything 
like coarseness. And indeed I am—but there’s a vast 
difference between the risque and the vulgar. Mr. L.’s 
story was just a wee bit Frenchy, but it had a brilliant 
point. Every time I’ve felt blue since then I’ve thought 
of that story—and laughed myself into cheerfulness. 
When you come to visit me, dear, [’ll tell it to you— 
it won’t do to write it. On second thoughts, I'll get 
Mr. L. to tell it to you himself. 
Your devoted 


ob 


Portia. 


September Io. 
Mary Dearest, 

Do you think I’ve done a very dreadful thing? I 
had just returned from the cemetery, where I had 
wept myself into positive ugliness, when the *phone 
rang. It was Mr. Gray—a dear, delightful man who 
often used to dine with us when poor Rowland was 
alive. He asked me if he might come and take me for 
a drive, the day being so balmy. Well, Mary, | felt 
so sad and wretched that I welcomed any change, and 
immediately accepted. I wore a thin white waist, but 
nobody, of course, noticed it under my sealskin. We 
had lunch at Uncle Tom’s Cabin and drove as far as 
Burlingame. I enjoyed every minute, though don’t 
for a minute think I forgot Rowland. We spoke of 


him several times. Mr. Gray handles the reins di- 


vinely. Poor Rowland never did drive well. Fle 
wasn’t a bit of a sportsman. Au revoir, love. Write 
soon. Portia. 
ote 
October Io. 


Dear Mary, 

I have bought myself a new gown of thin black 
gauze which I shall wear at dinner while I am at the 
Millers. Do you think it will be wrong if I have the 
bodice lining cut low and sleeveless? You know the 
gauze will cover the skin—and this is the warmest sea- 
son of the year there. The Bowmans persuaded ine 
to go with them. There’s to be a hunt ball while we 
are there, but, of course, I wouldn’t think of attending 
that. The Millers give lovely house parties, and all 
the guests are quite congenial. The Bowmans said 
it is quite proper to accept invitations to country-places 
even when one is in mourning. TI shall leave to-mor- 
row. I have left orders at the florist’s to have fresh 
flowers always laid on Rowland’s grave while I'm 
away. Always your loving Portia. 

“bh 
November 10. 
Dear Mary, 


I wish you were here. It is such a beautiful place 


and the Millers and their guests are so charming. 
There’s one of the men—a man you would adore at 
once—who writes the most enchanting poetry. I 
suppose it’s what you'd call erotic verse, but it’s de- 
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lightful. He reads it to me himself, as we lounge 
under the trees when the others are off playing golf 
or tennis. It is all about languorous feelings, intense 
passions, souls blending with hearts, and white arms 
twining about brown throats, and that sort of thing. 
It is very fascinating, particularly to me to whom all 
You know Rowland always 


that sort is so new. 

hated anything like Swinburnean poetry. He said 
that Longfellow was good enough for him. My poet 
has taught me so much rhythm and rhyme. He says 
he will write a sonnet to my perfect lips. I know, 


dear, this sounds silly to you—but think how lonely 

I am with poor dear Rowland no longer here. 
Your desolate Portia. 

oh 


December Io. 
Dear Mary, 

Back home again—and oh, how lonely it is! You 
don’t know, dear, what it is to have had—and lost! I 
shall go wild if I must bear this terrible pain much 
longer—the bitterness of being alone. Can’t you 
come and visit me awhile? 

Your weeping Portia. 

ob 
January Io. 
Dearest Mary, i 

What a brilliant mentality is yours! Since 
couldn’t come yourself, how dear of you to send a 
substitute. And such a woman! Your cousin Cecilia 
is the best joy-maker I ever met. Such a fund of 
spirits! Such stories—club stories, too (oh, fie!). She 
mixed me a cocktail first thing—said she never knew 
anything better as a bracer when one is blue. Then 
she invited two of her men friends to dinner—and one 
of them was that charming Mr. Jackson of Chicago, 
who is in town for a few days. Your cousin made 
me turn in the neck of my crepe de chine gown. She 
was decollete, herself. We had a charming dinner— 
she supervised it all. We are going to dine at the 
Black Poodle to-morrow with Mr. Jackson and anoth- 
er man, a New York friend of his. We shall go up- 
stairs, as, of course, I couldn’t be seen in the public 
dining-room, only seven months a widow. Thanks, 
ever so much, for sending your cousin to me. 

Portia. 


you 


ab 
February 10. 
Dear Mary, 

Just a line, for I am dreadfully rushed. Cecilia 
has kept me going out to dinner, or lunch, or driving, 
ever since she came. She leaves to-morrow. Mr. 
Gray is giving her a farewell automobile drive and a 
dinner to follow at the Club, to-day, so I have just 
time to send this off before I dress. I had to get a 
new black chiffon gown for the affair. Cecilia made 
me have it cut demi-decollete and with half-sleeves. 
I am just sending Marie to the cemetery with some 
chrysanthemums. It is three weeks since I was able 
to get there myself, but then I have been so rushed. 

Portia. 
ake 
March 10. 
Darling Mary, 

I feel very lonely and sad to-day. Mr. Jackson 
left for Chicago this A. M. and I went down to see 
him off. He is such a dear, kind, sympathetic fellow. 
I suppose he will make some pretty young Chicago 
girl a magnificent husband some day. After leaving 
the ferry I went out to the cemetery. It seemed ages 
since I was there. Weeds had grown around the 
grave—yet I have always paid my cemetery dues. How 
careless and neglectful gardeners are! It made me 
feel so miserable I don’t think I shall go there again. 

Lovingly, Portia. 

ob 


April to. 
Dear Mary, 

Do you think it would be sinful if I introduced a 
bit of white into my Easter hat? It is now a good 
many months since poor Rowland passed away. I 
suppose nobody has kept count of the actual time, and 








it is really nearly a year. 


I am getting dreadfully 
tired of black—and it is so unbecoming. 


Rowland 
and surely | should 
try to please his taste as much now as when he y 
Don’t you think so: Portia, 





never could abide me in black 


as 


alive. 


May 10, 
Mary, Dear Girl, 

I hate to tell you—and yet I don’t believe you'll 
scold me. I am going to be married—to-morrow. 
Yes, I knew you'd say Mr. Jackson, but you're not 
making a good guess.. I like Mr. J.—yes, and whey 
we dined together it’s true I did let him kiss me, as | 
wrote you. He wasn’t the only one, either—now, don't 
preach, dear. [I'll tell you all about it, and why | 
have decided that Mr. Laurence and no other shall be 
the one. You know I oftén told you how I fel 
toward Rowland—that I never could truly respond 
to his caresses. I pretended—and I liked him yery 
much, and I did not know anything different, and so 
it didn’t matter much since he was satisfied. Bu 
during my widowhood I have had some experience—] 
have let myself have experience. And the fruit js— 
Mr. Laurence. He’s all that Rowland 
am all fire in his presence. He warms my very soul, 
And, you know, Mary, what that clever old matron 
told us—that widows should never stay widows, that 
they ought to give some man the benefit of their ex- 


wasn't. | 


perience. For the last time, Mary, I write myself. 
Portia Pomeroy, 
From Town Talk. 

oe oe oe oe 


ADELINA PATTI 


BY GERALDINE BONNER. 


ETWEEN forty and fifty years ago a noted im 
B presario—I think it was Max Maretzek—intro- 

duced to the New York public a young prima 
donna. She had come of a family of singers and 
musicians, and as a child had sung over that part of 
the country which at the time comprised the circuit 
of traveling theatrical companies. She had been re- 
garded as a sort of infant prodigy, but this New York 
appearance was her introduction to the greatest public 
as an aspirant for the highest operatic honors. She 
was seventeen years of age, and the opera—if | am not 
mistaken—was “Don Pasquale.” 

Among the audience that night were a lady aid 
gentleman—relatives of mine—who have often de- 
scribed to me the dark, piquant prettiness of the 
young singer, her light, fragile figure, and the crystal- 
line purity of her birdlike voice. Between the acts 
they went into the box of a certain lady of fashionable 
proclivities, whose husband was a great light in the 
newspaper world. Between the acts the impresario 
entered the box, anxious to hear their opinions of his 
star. 

These differed. My relative, who was musical, 
told him she thought the voice was of remarkable qual- 
ity. and that the singer would have a great future, pro- 
vided that she retained her physical health. She had 
now an appearance of girlish fragility that did not 
suggest the powerful constitution necessary to 
prima donna. The other lady was pessimistic, and 
told him frankly that she thought the voice thin and 
poor, and not to build his hopes upon one who would 
never amount to anything. But the impresario’s 
faith was unshakable. As he rose to leave the box 
he said: “This girl you hear singing to-night will be 
some day not only the greatest prima donna in this 
country—she will be the greatest in the world.” 

And he was right. For the singer was Adeiina 
Patti. 

Looking at Patti to-day and glancing backward 
over the forty-five years which divide her from that 
time, one realizes that hers has been one of the great 
careers of the nineteenth century. It has not been 


spectacular and tragic like that of so many celebrated 
singers. Its unique points have been the length of 


its period of public performance, its unfaltering suc- 
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Gloves for 


TREFOUSSE ET CIE PARIS KID GLOVES 


“The World’s Best” are to be found in St. Louis only at 
20 new styles, including every fashionable color 
and shade, at prices ranging all the way from 


$1.35 TO $2.50 A PAIR 


Also a complete assortment of gloves for men, for misses, for 
children and for boys, at prices as low as first-class gloves can 


Gifts 


FINNS 





tificate. 





GLOVE CERTIFICATES 


If you're uncertain as to the size or color, buy a glove cer- 
The recipient can then make her own selection 


whenever she pleases. 


$1.00, $1.50 and $2.00 each. 


We issue glove certificates for 








B. Nugent & Bro. Dry Goods Company, 


Broadway, Washington Avenue 
and St. Charles Street. 











cess, and the undiminished power of the singer over 
her audiences. Has any other operatic star in the 
history of the stage held such a position for nearly 
half a century? In her sixty-second year Patti can 
draw a full house—in sated, blasé New York—at sev- 
en dollars a seat. It will be her last, and, in its way, 
it is her greatest triumph. 

Du Maurier in “Trilby” called her “the last of the 
ereat prima donnas.” And she does seem to be the 
last of that line of singers who were truly “queens of 
song,” women who swayed vast masses of people not 
only by the perfection of their vocal gifts, but by 
their triumphant charm. We have great voices to- 
day. but that combination of peerless singing, with 
physical beauty and personal magnetism, has for the 
time being passed. Adelina Patti is the sole survivor 
of that company of incomparable singers and beguil- 
ing women, who made a simultaneous appeal ‘to the 
eye and the ear, to the body, the mind, and the soul. 

The general opinion in the outside world is regret 
for this tour. There was no necessity for it. The 
diva is rich enough already without needing the three 
hundred thousand dollars which it is said she is to be 
She is not a wrecked 
Patti, a feeble echo of a once perfect thing. Neither 
is she an old Patti, a being who helongs to the chim- 
ney corner now that her life’s work is over. But it 
would have been better to have left a lovely illusion 
in the memories of men, not only of a haunting voice, 
each note a perfect pearl, but of a bewitching woman, 
whose beauty was mellowing into an autumnal ripe- 
ness when it was withdrawn into the peaceful seclu- 
sion of Craig-y-Nos Castle. 

On the stage she still preserves a wonderful illu- 
sion of youth. This is not the case in the hard light 
of day. It is nearly three years ago now that I saw 
Patti and her husband, one morning, on the Rue de Ri- 
voli in Paris. She was dressed with a wonderful 
claboration and brilliancy, was much made up, and 
had red gold hair of a most improbable shade. She 
looked as old as Mrs. Skewton, and fully as artificial. 
it was a shock, especially when you looked at her hus- 
hand, who was a very tall, well-dressed, and handsome 
young man, who had the air of being say (to be chari- 
table) thirty-five. 

Her remarkable appearance on the stage is, I think, 
a matter of lights. I noticed on the afternoon I heard 
her that the illuminating was mostly from above and 
we behind her, throwing her figure out against a sort 
- radiant background. She was dressed with all 

atti's famous ‘elegance, wearing no hat, and a low 
neck, though it wWas—a matinée performance. Her 
dress, a filmy white affair, with some pale pink flow- 
ers scattered over it, was supplemented by a dog-collar 


of pearls so high that she was forced to hold her chin 
up at rather an awkward angle. She has changed 
the golden red dye she used for her hair into a reddish 
brown, and her coiffure was simple, all the hair drawn 
up to the top of her head and there loosely knotted, 
and framing her face in a dark roll. As to her face 
itself, it was impossible to say whether it was an old 
one or not, because no light fell directly upon it. It 
looked a little fuller in contour than of old; that was 
all one could notice. It was in her figure, and only 
there, that you saw the encroachments of age. She 
has the elderly woman’s back, no longer flat and up- 
right, but with a curious molded stoutness at the nape 
of the neck, and an ungraceful heaviness over the 
hips. 

In manner, in all the famous tricks that have held 
her audiences spellbound for nearly half a century, 
she was the same old Patti. There was the little, 
quick, confident walk out from the wings in answer 
to the roar of the encores. The same expression of 
naive, delighted surprise as she bowed right and left, 
a picture of astonished pleasure at such unexpected 
appreciation. When the flowers were handed up, she 
ran to receive them with the old and always charming 
gesture of enraptured amazement, clasped them in her 
arms, and looked over them at the audience with a 
face so wreathed in smiles that one did not notice it 
was no longer fresh and young. 

It was the same old Patti! No one has ever under- 
stood so perfectly and completely the way to manage 
an audience—give it only what you want to give it, 
and make it think it has got just what it wanted to 
have given. It clamored for a second encore to the 
first aria, but it got only the one. The diva appeared 
as often as it called her, bowing, smiling, hand on 
heart, charmingly pleased, almost humbly gratified, but 
she would not sing again. After every gall she retired 
to a side door, whence, from where I sat, I could see 
a little group of women waiting for her. As she 
came among them the arms of one were held out 
toward her, a white woolen cape depending from the 
hands, and almost before she had got out of the aud- 
ience’s sight the cape was thrown on her shoulders 
and muffled tightly round what is still the most value- 
ble throat in the world. 

She was only down twice on the long programme. 
She gives two of her famous Italian arias and two 
encores, with generally “Home Sweet Home” or “The 
Last Rose of Summer” as a supplemental third. Musi- 
cians say that her voice becomes obviously exhausted 
by the time the second encore is over. I am fain 
to confess that I did not notice this. What one did 
notice was her determined resolution to give no more 
than “what was nominated in the bond.” It is said 


that she has just enough voice to get through the 
concert programme with honors, and she is too clever 
a woman to let vanity or the public’s demand beguile 
her into what might be a disastrous generosity. 

As to the condition of her voice there are many 
opinions. I have heard her performances called “la- 
mentable” and “as fine as ever.” In my opinion, 
one finds the truth between these two extremes. I 
never heard Patti till she was old for a prima donna. 
That was about twelve years ago, when she must have 
been in the second half of her ’forties. Her voice 
was then incomparably finer than it is now. Those 
who had heard her in the zenith of her career, when, 
as the young wife of the Marquis de Caux, she was 
the operatic star of Europe, say there was no compari- 
son between the voice they heard and the voice I 
heard. This I could now repeat to the lady I was 
with, who had never before seen the great singer. 

The first encore, “Angels Ever Bright and Fair,” 
was extraordinarily beautiful. The harshness which 
has crept into the liquid perfection of the upper notes 
was less noticeable, and in parts the purity of tone 
seemed unimpaired. There was a floating, dreamy 
quality about the mounting sounds that was strangely 
moving. The soul of the dying queen seemed al- 
ready disattached from its mortal part and slowly as- 
cending to sweet, sad harmonies. The diva sang with 
unwonted feeling, and the audience sat breathless and 
enchanted. A storm of applause followed the fading 
away of the last exquisite note. The singer responded 
with something genuinely flushed and triumphant in 
her mien. She was still Adelina Patti! 

It was in the second operatic aria, “The Jewel 
Song,” from “Faust,” that she showed “the tooth of 
time.” The splendid exuberance and joy of youth 
with which she had once sung this rippling burst of 
song, the upbubbling of laughter from a girl’s gay 
heart, were gone. It was an old performance, la- 
bored and cautious. The spontaneous gladness of 
the high notes was absent. Instead, they came with 
a calculated precision; sometimes they seemed difficult 
of achievement, and were edged with harshness. It 


was the only performance of the afternoon which . 


showed, beyond a doubt, that the singer was far in 
the decline of her powers. 

I think myself that this will be the last of Patti’s 
farewell tours. One is loath to think it and write it. 
Though we have laughed at them and made merry 
over them, they have been part of our lives, and such 
a gracious part! When they are over and Patti be- 
comes a really old lady at Craig-y-Nos, how we will 
talk of the wonders of her voice, and try to describe 
it to those who never heard the “last of the great 
prima donnas.” 
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Gifts 


We are showing an elaborate line of 
Rock Crystal, Gravic and Cut Glass in 
As an 


Rich and Original Designs. 
Xmas Gift nothing is more acceptable. 
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Father Kneipp devoted 
his life to the study of 
human health. He de- 
manded pure linen next 
the skin, and gave his 
name to 


*eysh 


Lnen-1H 





the only underwear 
which is pure linen to 
the last thread. 


FOR SALE BY 
Scruggs Vandervoort and Barney 
Dry Goods Co, 


Send for samples and instructive booklet 





WHERE TO BUY GIFTS 


If a person intended to make a Christ- 
mas present of a watch or a diamond 
pin, he would go to a jeweler’s to pur- 
chase it. Likewise, if he wanted to 
purchase an umbrella or parasol, as a 
gift, he should go to a store that makes 
a specialty of these articles. There is 
nothing so appropriate as a gift for man, 


matron or maid, as a pretty umbrella or 
parasol, and there is no place in St. 


Louis so well able to supnlv your de- 
mand in _ this respect as Namendorf 
Bros. 

In their busy store at 519 Locust 
street, the bewildered shopper, who is 
in doubt about what kind of present to 
select, can find ever so many beautiful 
designs in umbrellas and parasols, and 
all at prices most reasonable. 

And those in charge of the store and 


stock never tire of showing their pretty 
goods, 













INDIANS AT STRAUSS’ 


Lovers of art and history and stu- 
dents of photograhpy as well, will be 
more than repaid by a visit, this week, 
to the studio of Mr. J. C. Strauss, 
Franklin near Grand, for there is on ex- 
hibition, without a doubt, one of the 
most original, complete and singularly 
artistic selections of photographs ever 
seen in St. Louis. It is the pictorial 
history of the Redman and his environ- 
ments, past and present, and is by Ed- 
ward S. Curtis, of Seattle, no mere 
knight of the dark room, but a man 
with the soul and brain and eye of an 
artist. 

The average evocation of a photo- 
graph is not one of rapture, although 
it may be pleasing enough, but in this 
collection the beholder sees the work of 
the camera crowned by the touch of the 
artist, evoking approbation. There are 
ninety-two pictures in all, and each is a 
faithful portrayal of Indians and In- 
dian life. 

In order to more fully appreciate the 
merit of the work, Mr. Curtis has ac- 
complished, it is necessary to know 
something of the method he employed 
in creating it. True, he had the vari- 
ous types of Indians, but his was not 
to be a presentation of the aborigine as 
he is to-day, a wreck of peoples once 
powerful, masters of this vast domain. 
He sought to picture him in all his 
glory of empire possession and tribal 
strength; as well as the bowed and 
humble ward of the nation, as he is 
to-day. He went among the Indians, 
became one of them, as it were. He 
spent the best years of his life among 
them, studying their characteristics and 
tribal customs. The result is what is 
known to-day as the “Curtis Indian.” 
He took the abject creature of to-day and 
with the perfect knowledge gleaned 
from his years of associaion with the 
subject, has enshrined him in pnoto- 
graphic grandeur, in all the romance of 
the past. In his pictures one can see 
the Redman as he was when Columbus 
came among them, as he was when the 
pioneer began his onward march, his 
attitude in battle array, im peace, in 
nleasure,/and as he is to-day—mostly a 
nopeless representative of a once virile 
race of men. Curtis, the man who has 
produced all this with the camera, has 
indeed painted an almost forgotten his- 
tory and a soon to be extinguished 
race. 

In the collection are pictures well 
worthy of the title “masterpiece.” “The 
Lost Trail” is one of these. It is a 
beautiful landscape representing a group 
of Apache horsemen’ gathered on a 
slight elevation of the Yuca-grown plain 
of Apache land, their dark blanketed 
forms and _ bronzed faces boldly out- 
lined against the clear sky of the desert. 

Another work which breathes the 
spirit of true art, and which is highly 
suggestive of Millet’s “Angelus,” in pose 
and sentiment, is “Digging Clams.” 

Another fascinating picture is a group 
of Blackfoot people at the time of their 
annual sun dance. This represents a 
custom that is about dead among the 
Indians, for with the rapid changes in 
Indian life, it is doubtful if there ever 
will be seen again such an Indian con- 
course. 

Another striking group is also from 
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Qater Colors, Bronzes, 
Favrile Glass, Etc. 


Jhe Noonan-Kocian Company 
6/7 Locust Street, St. Louis. 
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Class Hotels. 


and long distance telephones in each room. 
utes walk to World’s 





Je New Washington 


Hingshighway and Washington Boulevard, 
ABSOLUTELY FIRE-PROOF. 
Accomodations for Transient or Permanent Guests. Rates No Higher Than Other First- 


Strictly First-Class Service. Table D’Hote Dinners. 


made for Banquets, Receptions, Weddings and Parties. 
vate Dining Parlors. Pure Water from Artesian well on Premises. All latest improvements 





St. Louis, Wo. 


Arrangements can be 


Banquet and Reception Halls, Pri- 


Three minutes walk to Forest Park—five min- 


air Grounds, All principal car lines within a block. 


JOHN C. KNAPP. 
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the Apache tribe, and it represents a 
band of Indians, some mounted and 
others squatting on the ground, plan- 
ning a raid upon an enemy. 

Of interesting individual _ types 
there are any number, all so perfect of 
pose and in detail that it is difficult to 
raise a question as to difference in 
merit. A notable one is “Old Chino,” 
an old Apache renegade, who holds the 
criminal record among his people. He 
is a striking looking old character, with 
white hair and a face that belies his 
reputation. Of Indian matrons and 
girls the collection contains several 
striking types. One in _ particular is 
“Nah Lene,” a handsome girl of the 
Apache family. “Nah Lene” appear’s in 
holiday attire, as the picture was taken 
when the tribe was preparing for a 
feast and ceremonial dance. 

Many other tribes are represented in 


the collection. Among them are Yaki- 
mas, Klickatates, Mohaves, Nez Perce, 
Zuni Navajo, Mak and Hopi. All in 
all, the exhibition should not be missed. 
An inyitation to attend is extended to 
the public by Mr. Srauss. 
CUT 
Vienna golden cut glass. <A new 
shipment just received at prices lower 
than ever. 
J. Bottanp JEwetry Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 


29. % Qo 
“Why do you think he’ll be a famous 
novelist?” “He poses for photographs so 
well, with his arms folded and looking 
as if he was thinking.”—Judge. 
eh oh 


The Gift Shop, 4011 Olive street. Im- - 


ported Souvenirs in endless variety. 9 
to 12 daily. 














SOCIETY 
The formal gayeties in society circles 
have been mostly confined during the 
past fortnight to the introduction of 


debutantes, all of whom are now for- 
midably launched. What remains of 
the ante-holiday season will be devoted 
to balls, dinners, charity bazaars and 
theater amusements. 

The Yale Glee Club concert oa 
Tuesday evening, December 22, will be 
the important society event, with lots of 
informal entertainments to precede ii 
and to follow in its wake. The girls are 
on tip-toe of expectation, for this sea- 
son’s club has some very handsome and 
eligible men on its roster. 

An engagement soon to be announced 
in an excxlusive coterie is that of Miss 
Isabel Wallace, the charming niece of 
Mr. Robert S. Brookings, and John 
Coles, Jr., son of Mr. and Mrs. John 
Coles, of Bartmer avenue. Miss Wal- 
lace is a sister of Harry Brookings Wal- 
lace, who married Miss Mary Rebecca 
Kennard, a little over a year ago. The 
announcement of the wedding date will 
be made simultaneously with tne en- 
gagement. 

Another rumored engagement  con- 
nects the name of a handsome young 
Cabanneite, son of a wealthy retired 
broker, with one of the most eligible 
young women of the smart set. 

From Germany comes the sad news 
that Mr. Carl Daenzer, the former pro- 
prietor of the St. Louis Anzeiger, and 
father of Mrs. John Schroers, is ap- 
proaching his end. Mr. Daenzer has 
made his home at Neckarsulm, in Wuer- 
temburg, with relatives for several years. 
His former editor-in-chief, Mr. Schieren- 
berg, now connected with the Wiesbaden 
Press, was called to Mr. Daenzer’s bed- 
side a week ago, when it was thought 
that the eminent St. Louis ‘journalist 
and philanthropist had only a_ little 
while to live. 

Mrs. Dr. Reisinger, of Frankfort-on- 
the-Main, a sister of Adolphus, August 
and Anton Busch, died recently at the 
hale old age of eighty. Mrs. Reisinger 
is the mother of Hugo Reisinger, of 
New York, who married Mr. Adolphus 
Busch’s second daughter, the handsome 
Edmee Busch. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Tony Faust, Sr., and 
Mrs. A. D. Giannini, are now in Berlin 
at the Bristol, the guests of the Uhls. 
From Berlin they will go to Nice, Ven- 
ice, Rome, and then to Cairo, Egypt, to 
svend the Christmas holidays. 

After all, the engagement of Edward 

S. Robert and Mrs. George A. Madill, 
one of the wealthiest St. Louis society 
widows, stands as it was originally an- 
nounced in the columns of the Mirror. 
It was vehemently denied at that time by 

relatives and friends of both parties. The 
outcome proves that these hysterical de- 
nials were uncalled for. Mr. Robert 
was a warm friend and protege of the 
late Judge Madill, whose second wife, 

Mrs. Madill was. She was an Eastern 
girl, and as beautiful Elizabeth Mac- 
Nillan she had many _ suitors. The 
wedding will take place in January. 

One of the most fashionable wedding: 
of the winter will be that of Miss Lil- 
lian Rearden, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank L. Rearden, and Mr. Christian 
Kenney. The wedding, which takes 
place at the home of the bride’s parents 
in Washington boulevard, has sundry 
unique features, the principal one being 
the profuse decoration of the house with 
American Beauty roses, immense Cali- 
fornia chrysanthemums and_ Florida 
smilax. The colors will be charming- 
ly blended. Mrs. William Walker, of 
Denver, a bride of a few months, will 
be Miss Rearden’s matron of honor. 
Mrs. Walker was Miss Irma Espenhain 
until last July, when her marriage at 
Milwaukee to Mr. Walker came as a 
stunning surprise to her St. Louis 
friends. Miss Mamie Sawyer, of Lin- 
dell boulevard, will be Miss Rearden’s 
maid of honor. Mr. Warren Kenney 
will be his brother’s best man, and Mr. 
Frank Le Roy Rearden, the _bride’s 
brother, will serve as groomsman. <A 
large reception will follow the  cere- 
mony, which will be performed by Rev. 
Michael Burnham. Mr. and Mrs. Ken- 
ney will go on a honeymoon tour, re- 
turning at Christmas, when they wiil 
be guests of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Rear- 
den. 

Miss Rearden was given her fill of 
pre-nuptial affairs during the last week. 
On Tuesday Mr. and Mrs. Edwin S. 
Puller, themselves bride and groom, en- 
tertained Miss Rearden, and her party 
with an elegant dinner. Mr. and Mrs. 
J. D. Kenney gave a dinner to their son 
and his fiancee, and the bridal party on 
Monday evening. Miss Mamie Saw- 
yer, Miss Rearden’s maid of honor, was 
the hostess at a beautiful dinner given 
at her home in Lindell boulevard. Mr. 
and Mrs. Mermann Steinwender enter- 
tained the Rearden-Kenney bridal party 
at a charming Dutch supper last Sat- 
urday evening. 

Grand Avenue Hotel Bakery and Con- 
fectionery, Grand and Olive, most popu- 
lar transfer corner in town. While wait- 
ing for your car, supply yourself at 
headquarters of finest confections, cakes, 


rolls and all kinds of bread. Agents 
for the original Allegretti chocolate 
creams. 


St. Nicholas Hotel, Ladies’ Restaurant 
and private dining rooms reopened for 
the season; newly and beautifully deco- 
rated and furnished. Special arrange- 
ments made for theater parties. 
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Peerless Motor 


Are universally accepted as the standard of Amer- 
ican manufacture—the result of an ideal arrange- 
ment of parts coupled with care in construction. 

Vertical motors, two or four cylinders, under 
front bonnet. Direct drive by universal shaft 
and bevel gears. 18 to 60 horse power. Large, 
comfortable tonneau—magnificent finish. 

If you are interested in motor cars, we will take 
pleasure in giving you a practical demonstration 
on the road. 


The Western Automobile Co. 


MARION LAMBERT, Pres’t. 


618-622 Walton Avenue 


Half block north of Washington Ave. 


Saint Louis 


One block west of Taylor Ave. 


We have just opened the most perfectly appointed garage in St. 
Louis, and are in a position to rendér every service to owners of 


automobiles. 
Open day and night. 














A FREE TRIP 
To See a Lead Mine 


We will take a party of ladies and gentlemen FREE OF COST to them to 
see our lead mines near California, Mo., in a wonderful new mine field. 
Only One Day Out From City. Leave 9 a. m., Return 10 p. m. The Opportunity of a Lifetime 
Call at our office and see three Jead samples weighing over 1200 pounds. 82 per cent pure lead. 
Inquire for particulars early, as party will Jeave in a few days. 


HAM 2&2 HAM, 


356 CENTURY BUILDING moO. 


ST. LOUIS, 
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Artistic diamond jewelry in bewilder- AT 


ing array at prices as low as consistent 
for strictly fine goods at 

J. BoLtanp JEwELry Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 


choen’s AT 
Orchestra oveow 


All the Popular Music. 
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SOCIETY 
\ dainty home wedding on Tuesday 
ic fe was that of Miss Lyda Chase, 
daughter of Mrs. Dr. Emma _ Eames 
Chase, and Mr. Latham T. Souther. 
Mrs. James Jones, of Springfield, IIl., 


was the bride’s matron of honor and 
Miss Rhoda Chase, a cousin, was her 
maid of honor. The bridesmaids were 
Misses Lucy Souther and Pheebe Chase. 
Mr. Souther’s best man was Mr. Tom 
Smith, of Springfield, with Messrs. Ad- 
of Chicago, George 


dison Corneau, 
and Darwin 


Chase of Hillsboro IIL. 
Chase as groomsmen. 

Mrs. Alexander H. Handlan’s recep- 
tion at the Washington Hotel yester- 
day was given in honor of her daugh- 
ters, Misses Marie, Katherine and Vella 
Handlan. It drew out the smart set 
in large force, and was easily the most 
elegant affair of the week. Mrs. Hand- 
lan was assisted at this function by her 
daughter, Mrs. William J. Lemp, Jr., 
her daughter-in-law, Mrs. A. H. Hand- 
lan, Jr, Mmes. J. W. Paramore and 
Charles P. Wise, and Misses Elsa 
Lemp and Myra Opel. 

The week opened auspiciously with 
the reception which Mrs. William Bag- 
nell, of Westmoreland Place, gave Mon- 
day afternoon for Mrs. Lon V. Stephens, 
and the luncheon given by Mrs. E. A. 
\W. Clymer at the new Woman’s Club, 
at which her niece, Miss Harriet von 
Schrader, daughter of Capt. Frederick 
von Schrader, now stationed in Manila, 
was the honoree. Mrs. Clymer was as- 
sisted in entertaining her euests by her 
niece and Misses Jane and Maria Taylor, 
two of this season’s debutantes. Both 
functions brought out the fashionables 
in best bib and tucker. 

The Cotillion Club’s first ball at Mah- 
ler’s, on Wednesday, opened the season 
for the younger exclusives of the smart 
set. Only two balls will be given, the 
second in January, and invitations are 
more difficult to obtain than ever. The 

‘ invitation committee was inexorable in 
its scrutiny of the list of guests pro- 
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posed, and there was some disappoint- 
ment, it is said, among a few, who nad 
attended heretofore. 

Mrs. William H. Lee, of Vandeventer 
Place, has sent out invitations for the 
ball which she will give at the St. Louis 
Club, Monday, December 14. She will 
introduce her daughter, Miss Margaret 
Lee, who is looked upon as one of the 
most eligible debutantes of the year. 

On the same day will occur the mar- 
riage of Miss Mae Emma _ Robinson, 
daughter of Mr. Edward L. Robinson, 
of Cabanne, and Mr. Julius Bernard 
Haanel. Miss Viola Robinson, as maid 
of honor, will be formally presented to 
society on that occasion. A _ recep- 
tion will follow the ceremony. 

Mrs. Huntington Smith’s “illustrated 
lecture” on lately presented physical 
culture theories was given to a fash- 
ionable coterie of the hostess’s friends. 
Mr. W. Earl Flynn was the lecturer and 
Mrs. Louise McIntyre the demonstrator. 

Mrs. Theodore De Forest came in 
from her country place for the: winter. 
She is located in pleasant apartments at 
3620 Washington Boulevard. 

Mr. and Mrs. L. D. Kingsland will 
have with them during the holiday sea- 
son their daughter, Mrs. Herbrand 
Harvey, of Minneapolis, who was Miss 
Bessie Kingsland. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Waddell of Den- 
ver, Colorado, are the holiday guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. J. B. C. Lucas, sister and 
brother-in-law of Mrs. Lucas. 

Col. and Mrs. R. C. Kerens returned 
to the city last Saturday morning from 
Washington and New York. 

Mrs. Joseph Wear will entertain dur- 
ing the Christmas holidays her sister, 
Miss Potter, of Philadelphia. 

Mr. Manton Davis is entertaining his 
brother, Mr. Robert Davis, of Mayfield, 
Ky., one of the prominent society men 
of that delightful town. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred C. Knolker left 
for New York last week, to meet Mrs. 
Peter O’Neil and Miss Ellen O’Neil, 
Mrs. Nolker’s mother and sister, who 
have been abroad all summer. - 

Miss Jessie Friend, of Washington 
Boulevard, has gone to Dallas, Texas, 
where she is the guest of Miss Florence 
Swope. 

Col. and Mrs. Charles E. Ware and 
Miss Eloise Ware, have taken apart- 
ments on Westminster Place, near 
King’s Highway, where they will be lo- 
cated during the winter. 

Mr. and Mrs. Howard O’Fallon have 
returned from their. honeymoon trip and 
will be the holiday guests of Mr. and 
Mrs. William G. McRee, Mrs. O’Fal- 


lon’s parents. - 

Miss J. I. Lea’s scalp treatment, mas- 
sage, shampooing; perfect and sanitary 
cure of the head and hair. Manicuring. 
Room 304, Century Building. 

- zi 

Jones—I see Charley and his wife 
have made up. 

Smith—That so? How did it happen? 

Jones—Why, Mabel made him a pres- 
ent of a pair of Swope’s’ shoes, and 
Charlie immediately forgot his mad spell. 
Those shoes Swope’s sell at 311 North 
Broadway are wonderful, I tell you; the 
best on earth 
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Dainty Neckwear 


Just over from Paris—Pretty Persian turnovers; the new 
fagoting stock collar in white, combining with taffetas 
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are being shown for the first time. 
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broidered with white and black French knots and hemstitched 50 

—just arrived and on sale to-morrow at, each ................. Cc 
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WME so 54550 $7.50 to $50.00 
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Lace and embroidered Stocks, 
50c to $4.00 
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‘TURKISH BATHS 


Exclusively for Ladies. 
Carleton Building, 
Sixth and Olive Streets, 
F. De Donato, Prop. 





Dora WEEMAN. 
STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 


Manicuring Parlors. 


521-522 Commercial Bldg., 
S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive sts. 


Office Hours, 8 a.m. to6p.m. Also Hair Dressing 
Formerly with Jean F. Mason. 





Personally Selected Novelties. The 
Gift Shop, 4011 Olive street. 9 to 12 
daily. 


Kitty McCooxe. 


After the theater, before the matinee 
or when down town shopping, the 


Ladies’ Restaurant 
or ms St. Nicholas Hotel 


has been found to commend itself to 
ladies for the quiet elegance of its ap- 
pointments, its superior cuisine and 
service and refined patronage. 
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‘““‘ULYSSES”’ 
BY W. M R. 
A pretty, sweet, poetic drama of love 
and faith and truth and home, is 


“Ulysses,” as written by Stephen Phillips. 
It is beautiful, but not with a severe 
Greek beauty. It is simple, but not with 
that awe-inspiring simplicity of the old 
Greek story. There are brilliant passages, 
purple patches, but missing, intensely 
missing, so to speak, are “the surge and 
thunder of the Odyssey.” Mr. Phillips 
has a light touch but shows it not often. 
His attitude towards the story is shown 
in the final words of Zeus, in the rhymed 
prologue, in which the ruler of Olympus 
says that “ever from the first the guiding 
of this globe engendered thirst,” in other 
words, “drove him to drink.” Yet the 
work has its fine quality. If you know 
and catch the lines there is a rare delight 
in the scene between Ulysses and Calypso 
when the wanderer comes from beneath 
the goddess’s spell and tries to conceal 
from her the brutal truth of nis weariness 
of her art of loving, of his longing for 
Penelope “with no skill in loving—but to 
love,” his yearning for her voice in the 
songs of his own land, his craving for the 
crags and forests and streams of Ithaca. 
The poet’s work reveals the secret of the 
palling of the enchantress, and it does 
so in speech stately and musical. Ulysses 
is gentle with Calypso. He has enjoyed 
her, yes; but he would home again. He 
is not harsh or cruel. He tells her every- 
thing that draws him home, but nothing 
to the effect that she has cloyed him. And 
Calypso takes it all with fair bravery. 
She is not moved, as, let us say, Camille 
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is moved at the inevitable breaking off of 
love under the lawless spell. She cries ; 
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she has a moment of wildly raging scorn 
for the wife; she tries the lure of aban- 
don, recalling the delights of delay; but 
in the end she blows him a breeze to 
waft him home, wishing faint-heartedly 
she might waft him back again. But we 
must remember it is all unreal, that it is 
all in an enchanted land. It may have been 
real to the Greeks, though they were so 
intelligent one doubts it; but it cannot 
be real unto. us in our more supreme 
sophistication. Calypso is not convinc- 
ing as played, though Athene is more so, 
for the lady who enacts the goddess of 
wisdom has the looks. 

The scene in Hell is similarly unreal. 
Much eloquence though there be pouring 
from Ulysses, we realize that it is only 
poetry, that the hell into which we are 
initiated is but a shadowy land. We 
know Tantalus and Sisyphus and Tiresias 
and Prometheus fer what they are— 
myths of life. There’s a cold tenderness 
in the scene with the shade of Ulysses’s 
mother. Finer, because conceived nearer 
the Greek form, is the passage with 
Agamemnon and the ‘atter’s terse-told 
tale of his slaughter by his wife. Cly- 
temnestra. The scenes in Hell have a 
certain dignity that is ineradicable from 
Mr. Phillips’s poetry, that cannot be ig- 
nored in the grave manner of Mr. Tyrone 
Power, and yet the effect almost inevita- 
bly is a tendency to snicker upon the part 
of those who have no lingering venera- 
tien for the old Homeric story, as it runs 
in the matchless Greek lines. -Tnhough 
you know your Odyssey never so well, 
you feel that Mr. Phillips’s Hell is indeed 
a place of mist, a sleepy, shadowy world, 
that it isn’t the solemn Hell that Homer 


imagined. The American of to-day is 
almost inescapably prone to look upon and 


listen to such scenes as if they were part 
of a spectacular beauty show in the 
“Black Crook” manner. The horrors and 
terrors are not realistic. Our minds and 
hearts however much we may remember 
of the old story, are related to the scenes 
and incidents only remotely. 

We are more at home where Ulysses 
and we are brought in touch with real 
men, with real passions great and small 
in Ithaca. And here the play is strong 
as well as fine. Ulysses’s apostrophe to 
his own brown earth is fine. His lying to 
Athene is in character. His scene with 
his son, Telemachus, is strong in its sim- 
ple fashion. Telemachus may not be 
much thought of, as played at the Olym- 
pic this week, but I venture the opinion 
that it is as thought of simply because 
it is so absolutely conceived in sympathy 
with the poet’s conception. Telemachus 
is but a boy, a mild, somewhat saddened 
boy. Ctessipus, Eurymachus, Antinous 
are better done—to the popular taste. 
They have the emphasis the crowd looks 
for. They are done on broad lines-- 
the acting rather coarsely in my judg- 
ment, bodying forth the poet’s presenta- 
tion of the clumsy wit of one, the craft 
of another, the passionate exquisiteness 
and overbearingness of still another. The 
gentlemen who enact these parts are 
first rate actors, but they coarsen the 
poet’s thought in putting it into action. 
The scenes of revel were, to my thinking, 
coarsened to catch the taste of the 
groundlings. Methinks the Greeks did 
not revel so. At least, I don’t remem- 
ber such revels, such obviousness of 
coarseness in the Greek. The action in 
the scenes with the handmaidens is too 
much like a too literal translation that 
catches the meaning of the words in their 
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It takes all kinds of 
people to make a_ world. 
Every man has his own 
peculiarities. He is not 
built to fit clothing. Cloth- 
ing must be built to fit 
him. 

It will be that way until 
this little old world of 
ours is but a smoking ash 
pile in the back yard of 
the universe. 

If you want the best 
tailor-made clothing your 
money will buy, get the 
kind with the MacCarthy- 
Evans label. As the best 
costs no more than the 
next best, why not put 
your best foot forward in 
the best way by putting 
it into a pair of MacCar- 
thy-Evans , Trouble-less 
Trousers? A $7.00 pair, for 
instance. 


MacCARTHY-EVANS 
TAILORING CO. 
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High-Grade Tailoring. 


816-820 Olive, Main 2647. 
The Post Office is Opposite 
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first intention, as it were, but misses the 
spirit, the atmosphere, the genius, the 
feeling that gave the words shades of 
meaning that constitute the real poetry. 
Antinous was too much of a romantic. 
Ctessipus was too much of a Falstaff. 
Eurymachus seemed as one who should 
have cynically smoked a cigarette. Yet 
their lines were fine and they gave them 
well. Only they didn’t act as one im- 
agines their Greek forerunners must have 
acted. The Penelope was exceedingly 
good to look upon. She had a sad severi- 
ty of dignity. Her lisp was fascinating. 
It gave an acute charm to her almost mi- 
raculously distinct enunciation. It em- 
phasized the color and tone of her voice. 
Methought the lisp acorded well with 
that luscious heaviness of facial contour, 
that “Hebraic unction” of looks which 
is this actress’s dower. Her calm power 
was as pleasing as the intense alertness 
of the lady who played Athene, especially 
in the goatherd scene, in which she tested 
Ulysses’s craft. If the Penelope was He- 
braic rather than Greek, and if the 
Athene were a sort of French-Irish bit 
of feminine sprightliness rather than 
Olypmian and Attic, nevertheless are 
they both good to look upon and listen 
to. Somehow Mr. Tyrone Power mostly 
reminded me of the vox et preterea nihil. 
There is little call for acting, even in 
the scene which calls for the climacteric 
bending of the bow. He said fine things, 
tender things, wise things, brave things, 
but of action there was little, too, too 
little. The play really doesn’t call for it. 
Mr. Power reads well. He looks like he 
might have passed in a crowd in the vio- 
let land of Greece. His work bespeaks 
intelligent restraint. But it is not acting 
of the high and mighty Ulyssean sort. 
That is not his fault. The English poet 
wroe the poem-play in a tone and key 
with the literary far in excess of dramatic 
motif. Therefore the play must have 
been to anyone who read the poem before 
seeing the acting at least fifty times as 
interesting as to those who were unpre- 
pared for and unexpectant of the expres- 
sional niceties in which the production 
beautifully abounds. I have no words to 
say of the role of Eumaeus, the swine- 
herd, other than that it was done perfect- 
ly. That is the only word for its uncouth 
humor, wisdom, pathos—just perfect 
down to the most infinitesimal detail of 
what the actors call business. I have 
praised the various finer parts. It is in 
order to give the names of the actors. 
Orme Caldara was Telemachus; Frank 
Sheridan, Antinous; H. Ogden Crane, 
Eurymachus; Emil Hoch, Ctesippus; 
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Fuller Mellish, Eumaeus; Adelaide 
Prince, Athene; Alida Cortelyou, Pene- 
lope. A most excellent cast indeed. 
And “Ulysses” makes a_ rich and 
rare entertainment. It is novel. It 
is clean and_ clear cut. It has 
a breath of bigness and primitiveness 
in it. It reaches the heart without too 
much intensity. It appeals ito the jintellect 
rather more. It is real poetry—not of the 
highest sort, to be sure, but it does catch 
and hold a faint echo of the great adven- 
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CHRISTMAS 


glassware to be most 
appreciated should be 


Dorflinger 
Glassware 


Up-to-date dealers 
keep it. See trade- 
mark label. 





Gift Books for Xmas. 

A Checked Love Affair, Ford, illus- 
trated by Fisher; The Courtship of 
Miles Standish, beautiful holiday edi- 
tion, with drawings by Christy; The 
New Gibson Book, The Weaker Sex; In 
Beauty’s Realm, C. Allen Gilbert; Win- 
ter, pictured by Eickemeyer, Jr. And 
many other gift books in dainty bind- 
ings and rich holiday editions. Also, 
a fine line of juveniles, children’s pic- 
ture books, linen and rag books, etc., at 
JETT’S BOOK STORE, 806 Olive St. 








is a hint of destiny therein, but the chief 
charm is in its frankness, in the natural- 
ness of it, in a certain irresponsibility, 
as we might say, as of creatures in Fairy- 
land. There are no problems. There 
is no crudity in its simplicity. Looking 
at the play you think of all that is called 
up in the line “the fresh large utterance 
of the early gods.” To those who have 
seen “Ulysses,” I may say they can re- 
new and protract their pleasure by read- 
ing the book in the Macmillan edition. 
After all, it is really worth while to live 
in St. Louis when one can see and 
hear in the same week two _ pro- 
ductions of as high, sound and sweet 
and strong a class as “Ulysses” at the 
Olympic, and “Everyman” at the Odeon. 
And it’s interesting to try such a thing 
as “Soldieys of Fortune” on yourself after 
having witnessed the other works. 
“Ulysses” makes a man uplift his head 
and his heart and his hope for a day of 
return to the drama that means some- 
thing that is not foolish nor nasty nor 


both. 
ob oh ob 


The Olympic Theater has booked for 
next week James O’Neill in Conan 
Doyle’s “Adventures of Gerard.” Mr. 
O’Neill’s company includes Mr.: Preston, 
Clarke, Mr. Edmund Breese and Miss 
Selene Johnson. 

eh oh oh 

The perfection of beauty in art pottery 
has been reached by the makers of the 
justly celebrated Quezal ware. Every 
piece stamped and registered. No art 
collection is complete without a speci- 
men. St. Louis agents, the 

J. Bottanp JEWELRY Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 
ob ob he 

The Gift Shop, 4011 Olive street. 
ported Souvenirs in endless variety. 9 
to 12 daily. 


Im- 
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The hero of “The Shutters of Silence,” 
G. B. Burgin’s late novel, published by 
the Smart Set Publishing Company, is 
a young man reared in the severest 
school of worldly renunciation, a Trap- 
pist monastery. As a‘lad he came there 
one winter night, abandoned by his 
mother, an English woman who _ had 
married a man of wealth and title, and 
then abandoned him. At Mahota, the 
Canadian retreat of the Trappists, he re- 
ceived such early training as would fit 
him for a religious life. Just before 
taking his final vows, his father traces 
him to this monastery. His mother had 
remarried a nobleman, but the sire is 
anxious to find his boy. He does so, 
and returns with him to England. There 
the unsophisticated youth becomes the 
central figure in several love affairs. His 
struggles with the material concerns of 
life, of which he knows nothing; the 
schemes laid to entrap him, and the 
final flight from all that oppresses him 
back to Mahota, are brilliantly told in 
the various chapters of the book. The 
finality is a happy one. While the 
father, always a worldling, seeks rest and 
finds eternal sleep at Mahota, the son 
only remains there long enough to close 
his parent’s eyes, and then is claimed 
by a splendid young woman, from whose 
love he fled, because others had caused 
him to lose faith in the ideals of life. 
Both as Brother Colombe, the Trappist 
monk, and as Harry Winchester, sud- 
denly thrust into the problems of world- 
ly existence, the hero of Mr. Burgin’s 
story is a charming conception. The 
descriptive features of the story are not 
the least part of its attractiveness. 

ob 

A difficult psychological subject is 
presented in a manner at once intelligi- 
ble and entertaining by Henry Wood, in 
“The New Thought Simplified.” Mr. 
Wood is the author of several works of 
a similar character. Much that has 
been written on the subject, “new 
thought,” by others has tended to con- 
fuse rather than enlighten those who 
attempted perusal, but in this work of 
Mr. Wood’s, the average attentive read- 
er can grasp, at least, some of the inner 
svirit or substance of the idea which the 
apostles of “new thought” seek to incul- 
cate. Comments on the “new thought” 
in its relation to other systems, to the Bi- 
ble, the Church and faith in general, fur- 
nishes some idea of their attitude from 
a religious standpoint. The gist of the 
volume is that thinking is a habit, that 
most of the present day thinking is au- 
tomatic; that the mind can be trained, 
if we will but persevere, to cease its idle 
efforts, and create none but the useful, 
beautiful thoughts. To acquire this ec- 
static state of mind the author says it is 
necessary to get out of the ruts of con- 
vention and dogma, creations of other 
brains, and to be our real selves, have 
our own ideals, our own new thought. 
Mr. Wood admits it is difficult of attain- 
ment, but he declares that success in it 
is possible if we but will itso. He com- 
pares the mind to a cistern, the water of 
which, originally, polluted, may be clari- 
fied, purified eventually, by the inflowing 
of the pure, fresh stream. He argues 
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A. KURTZEBORN & SONS, 


JEWELERS, 


310 North Sixth. 
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BY 
Mary Lamson Clarke, 


AT GAS OFFICE, 
716 Locust St., (4th floor) take Elevator 


Every day at 2 P. M. and 8 P. M. 


You are invited to attend. 


Cook With Gas. 








BILL OF FARE 
THURSDAY, DEC. 10th, 1903. 


Macaroni Timbale with Tomato Sauce, 
Escaloped Tomato, 
Dinner Rolls, 
Apple Meringue. 
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FRIDAY, DEC., JIth, 1903. 
Fried Fish, 
Sauce Piquante, 
Mashed Potatoes, 
Salsify Salad, 
White Bread, 


Doughnuts, 


Beef Stew with Dumplings, 


SATURDAY, DEC., 12th, 1903. 


Muffins, 
Delicate Pudding with Custard Sauce. 
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Parsnip Fritters, 
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THE LACLEDE GAS LIGHT CO., 
716 LOCUST STREET. 
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that the so-called faith cure is really 
“new thought” exemplified. With relig- 
ions, he says, the system is not in con- 
flict. The book is from the press of 
Lee & Shepard, of Boston. Postpaid, 
the price is 88 cents. 


Claude H. Wetmore, author of several 
volumes depicting life in South Ameri- 
ca, has in his latest work, “In a Brazil- 
ian Jungle,” presented to the reading 
public an interesting tale of advnture, 
which equals, if not surpasses, its pre 
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WILLUHAFA 


Chief of all 
Beers 


With Tonic 
Properties 


The finest family and 
table beer 


ABSOLUTELY 
PURE 


Ask your grocer to sup- 
ply your wants 


MADE BY THE 


NATIONAL BREWERY CO. 


GRIESEDIECK BROS., Props. 
ST. LOUIS, MO., U.S. A. 








FIVE 
| POINTS 
OF EXCELLENCE 


Leaving the center of the city from 
which you start; reaching the center 
of the city of your destination; over 
smooth and level tracks; giving rest 
and comfort; riding beside running 
waters most of the way; through the 
centers of population to the gateways: 
of commerce; when you travel by the 


| NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


A copy of the Illustrated Catalogue of the 
“Four-Track Series” will be sent free upon 
receipt of a two-cent stamp by George H. 
| Daniels, General Passenger Agent, New 
| York Central & Hudson River Railroad, 
| Grand Central Station, New York. 











| 
| 





CUT ALMOST HALF IN TWO 
AT DRAUGHON’S COLLEGE. 


To accommodate students and teach- 
ers of literary schools, Draughon’s 
Practical Business College, corner 10th 
and Olive, St. Louis, is now making a 
special summer rate, a reduction of al- 
most one-half. To those teachers who 
enter for three months, not later than 
July 10, it will sell the Bookkeeping 
Course, or the Shorthand and Type- 
writing Course, for $25, or all courses 
combined for only $30. Penmanship, 
Spelling, ete., is free. This is one of a 
chain of eight colleges indorsed by 
business men. Incorporated capital 
Stock, $300,000. Fourteen bankers on 
its Board of Directors. Its diploma 
means something. For catalogue call, 
write or phone. (Both phones.) 





HERBERT ©. CHIVERS 
% ARCHITEGT 


HIGH-CLASS W V 


MAIN 





When passing behind a street car look 
out for the car approaching from the 
Opposite direction, 


decessors. From first to last the story 
is full of South American activity, and 
the characteristics of the people. It 
also possesses the charm of being a vol- 
ume of instruction, as it not only por- 
trays the manners and customs of the 
people and the State, but it describes in 
detail a coffee plantation, how the coffee 
is grown, and prepared. ‘The story is 
illustrated by H. Burgess, and is from 
the press of H. A. Wilde & Co., Chicago 
and Boston. The price per copy is 


$1.25. 
ak ah ab 
Time was when a tubular chime hall 

clock was too expensive for ordinary 
means. We have them now at prices 
to suit the moderate purse. 

J. BoLLanp JEwELrRy Co., 

Seventh and Locust Strects. 
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The pupils of Mrs. Lucy B. Ralston 
were entertained at her residence on the 
afternoon of December 4, when a very 
attractive programme of classical and 
modern music was given by a part of 
her class. The names on the programme 
were: Misses Ingraham Aderton, Elice 
Boogher, Caroline Garrett, Mary Mar- 
shall, Laura May Watts, Nellie and Ada 
Weber. Mr. Joseph Crawford furnished 
the vocal part of the recital. 

Mr. and Mrs. James Clark Morfit have 
taken apartments for the winter at 5367 
Cabanne avenue and will be at home to 
their friends after the 15th of December. 

The engagement of Miss Frieda Sum- 
ma to Mr. August Eggman, of East St. 
Louis, was announced last week, and the 
young couple have since been the recipi- 
ents of congratulations from many 
friends. Miss Summa is the talented 
daughter of Dr. Henry H. Summa, of 
5703 Florissant avenue. Mr. Eggman 
is the son of Emil Eggman, City Comp- 
troller of East St. Louis. 

Mrs. E. R. Meston, of 5619 Cates ave- 
nue, gave an elaborate party in honor of 
four-year-old Aleck Meston. Fourteen 
children, dressed for the occasion, 
participated. The dining room was 
decorated with a profusion of flowers, 
with Japanese novelty effects, and bril- 
liantly set off by a myriad of variously 
colored small incandescent lights. The 
children attending were: Helena White, 
Martin F. Engman, Jr., Katherine Park- 
er, Dorothy Phillips, Robert Meston, 
Jamie Montieth, Donald Danforth, Janet 
Holmes, Donald McLean, Maud Holmes, 
Gertrude Reader, Meston Holmes, Vir- 
ginia Henderson. 

ee -% hb 
Our Christmas goods are now in stock 
and we invite inspection and comparison. 
J. BoLLanp JEWELRY Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 
ek oh 

The other day an Irishman bought a 
copy of “Irish Melodies” at a second- 
hand London book-store for a shilling. 
The bookseller was surprised, a few 
moments later, when the excited pur- 
chaser returned, and, shaking his fist at 
him, cried: “I could kill ye for selling 
these immortal gems so cheap!” 
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European Novelties Personally Selected. 
4011 Olive street; 9 to 12 daily. The 
Gift Shop. 
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on real estate security. 


Capital and Surplus 


oO INTEREST 3 oO 

2 /¢ O ALLOWED Ye 
CHECKING ON SAVINGS 
ACCOUNTS DEPOSITS ACCOUNTS 


Special attention given to the placing of clients’ money 


A general real estate business transacted. 






COMMONWEALTH } 
TRUST CO. j 


N E. Cor. Broadway and Olive. 


- $5,500,000.00 










GERMAN THEATER 
“ODEON” 


Heinemann & Welb - - - - - 
TO-NIGHT, 


- Managers 


STUDENTS’ NIGHT 


‘‘Minna von Barnhelm”’ 


Comedy in Five Acts by Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. 
NEXT SUNDAY NIGHT, DECEMBER ]3. 


“Deborah” 

- Evenings, 15c, 25c, 35c, 50c. 
Imperial 25¢ Maine Daly. 25¢ 
Week Starting Sun. Mat., December 13th, 
Hall Caine’s Great Play 


THE CHRISTIAN 


XMAS WEEK-—SELMA HERMAN in The 
Charity Nurse. 


# CENTURY # 


THIS WEEE, NEXT SUNDAY, 
ROBERT EDESON, | Reserved seats Thurs. 


(Mautio'in Richard | The BURGOMASTER 


Harris) in Richard 
Harding Davis’ play 

with Ruth White,Oscar 
L,. Figman and the fa- 


Soldiers of Fortune 
mous original cast. 


FRIDAY PATTY] 


NEXT FRIDAY 
EVENING, 

“The Greatest Songstress the world has ever known.”’ 

Sale on Monday at Bollman’s 

















Prices, $2, $3, $4, $5. Boxes $30.00. 
Che , Wm. Schaefer, 
DHE PANG rrorricior 


N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 
Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 





L’Art Nouveau, Original Designs, 4011 
Olive street. The Gift Shop. 9 to 12. 


Mon., Tues., Fri. and Sat. 
Ode on ; Eves. at 8:30. Wed. Thurs. 
and Sat. Mats. at 2;30. 
Charles Frohman presents 
The XVth century morality play 


“Everyman” 


“As impressive as a Passion Play.”’ 
Acted by the London Company under 
the personal direction of Ben Greet. 


Tickets 50c to $1.50, on sale at 
Bollman’s, 1120 Olive Street. 
Mats. Wed.,, Sat. 


GRAN Good Seats, 25c. 


Night Prices, 15c, 25c, 35c, 50c, 75c. 
George Sidney in 


““Busy Izzy’’ 


Next Sunday Mat.—Eugenie Blair in ‘‘Za Za’’ 


# OLYMPIC # 








THIS WEEK, NEXT SUNDAY, 
Charles Frohman Seats Thursday. ‘ 
resents Stephen Phil- Mr. James O'Neill 
P P in the new Conan Doyle 


lips’ Poetic Play 


ULYSSES 


Reg. Matinee Saturday. 


Pat 
The Adventures of 
Gerard and the great 
one act London sensation 
The Sacrament of 
Judas. 


STANDARD 


The Home of Folly. Two Frolics Dally 








Manchester’s | Gus Hill’s 
Cracker Vanity 
Jacks. Fair 











TOPICS OF SPORT 


OUR FOOTBALL FUTURE. 


In local college athletic circles there 
seems to be a modest, but well-defined 
idea that St. Louis, in size, in the ability 
of her football players, and the enthu- 
siasm and number of the game’s devo- 
tees, is entitled to participate, with oth- 
er Western college teams for the cham- 
pionship. On this account local lovers 
of the gridiron contests may hope to 
see next year, the great Western teams, 
such as Chicago, Michigan, Wisconsin, 
Minnesota, Nebraska, Iowa and others, 
pitted with local favorites in the battle 
for honors. If this city is ever to rise 
to prominence in this sport, next year 
is the time to make the first move. Aside 
from the advantage to be derived from 
the many lovers of the game, who will 
be here as visitors to the World’s Fair 
there is a greater benefit, a lasting one, 
to be derived from the impetus that 
athletics will receive from the holding 
of the various professional and amateur 
championships here. In short, it would 
create a bad impression if St. Louis, 
with representatives in all the great ath- 
letic events at the Fair, has nothing in 
the football line to offer, but purely lo- 
cal inter-collegiate games. It is not 
beyond all our institutions to secure an 
eleven capable of facing, with credit, the 
strong terms of the Wstern Conference 
Colleges. Thus far the efforts of the 
local colleges have been directed to the 
end that teams merely capable of hold- 
ing their own in the local games, might 
be organized. But with the knowledge 
that the stronger teams of the Western 
college circuit were to be met, should it 
not be within the power of St. Louis 
colleges to put forth a team capable of 
holding up the city’s end in the great 
game. As stated above, next year or 
never is the time to make the attempt. 
No doubt the World’s Fair will attract 
to our institutions a greater number of 
students from whom to select suitable 
teams, and once the football reputation 
of an educational institution is estab- 
lished, there is never a dearth of mate- 
rial with which to form its teams of ath- 
letes. Boys nowadays, when ready for 
college or university, choose the insti- 
tution with the largest and most brilliant 
athletic halo, and, strange to say, they 
are the successful educational establish- 


ments of the country. Their athletic 
standard figures in all _ estimates. 
Missouri should have, at least, 
two teams in the Western Con- 


ference League, including one from 
St. Louis; and that these would be the 
best. of our teams might easily be deter- 
mined by a series of games, to be played 
preparatory to the opening of the regu- 
lar season. The two teams having the 
best record at the end of the trial series 
should be elected to trv for the honors 
in the Western championship race. This 
State and city should not be content 
with a back seat. Are the institutions 


future of the community at heart, should 
get together and devise plans to place 
the city and State in their proper place. 
Let’s show the Yosts and Staggs that 
they’re not the “onlyest” in the foot- 


ball. ’ 
eh be ob 


One afternoon during a lull in the 
bathing demands on 2 certain transatlan- 
tic liner, George, the youth who had 
charge of the five bath-rooms used by 
the saloon passengers, decided to take a 
bath, so he locked himself in one of the 
rooms used by the men. Suddenly he 
was disturbed by a rap at the door, and 
heard a woman’s voice: “Honey, Honey ! 
Are you there?” No reply coming from 
the room, the lady spoke again. “Honey, 
are you there?” As an explanation was 
needed, George spoke: “Beg your par- 
don, lady, but this ain’t no beehive; this 
is a bath-room.” 

ak hb oh 

Miss Askew—“So your marriage is 
put off?” Miss Crummy—“Yes, papa is 
not at all satisfied with his position; 
mamma doesn’t like his family connec- 
tions; auntie thinks he is too careless in 
his dress, and I think—”’ Miss Askew 
“Yes, what do you think?” Miss 
Crummy—“T think I ought to wait till 
he asks me.”—Town and Country. 

ek he 

CUBA AS A WINTER RESORT. 

Have you thought of it? Low round- 
trip tourist rates to Havana, via New 
Orleans. A visit to the two most in- 
teresting cities in the South. For illus- 
trated literature, and full information, 
write J. H. Lothrop, General Agent, 903 
Olive street, St. Louis, Mo. 





“The Kohinoor in California’s crown,” 





MOUNT SHASTA 


There is no more beautiful sight of its kind 
than Mount Shasta, covered with snow and 
glistening in the sun. Thousands have 
traveled across the continent to see it, and 
felt well repaid for their time. The way to 
reach it is by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


and their connections. Mount Shasta is 
only about four and a half days from New 
York or Boston, and every lover of this 
country should see it. 

For details of rates and trains, see a ticket 
agent of the New York Central. 


A copy of gAmatten’s b for Resorts,”’ will be 
sent free, on receipt of a two-cent stamp, 
by George H. Daniels, General | teresa koa 

ew York Central & Hudson River Railroad, 
Grand Central Station, New York. 
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of Wisconsin, Minnesota or Nebraska, 
better than ours? Are not the local foot- 
ball games supported equally as good, if 
not better, than in many places in the 
present Western College Circuit? The 
mem in St. Louis and the institutions 
out in the State, who have the football 
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SILK 


Is the Strongest and Smoothest Silk Made. 


Corticelli and Brainerd & Armstrong 
WASH SILKS 


are Lustrous and Fast Colors. 


#* Demand these Brands. 


Avoid imitations and their annoyances. 
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THE 


MOSHER 


BOOKS 











PORTLAND, MAINE. 








A new catalogue choicely 

printed in red and 
black, done up in old style 
grey wrapper, uncut edges, 
mailed free on request to all 
book-lovers who apply for 
it. 

Those who have never 
seen The Mosher Books can 
find the entire line at the 
Book Dept. of Stix, Baer 
and Fuller, who are the ex- 


clusive selling agents for St. 
Louis, 


THOMAS B. MOSHER, 











PATTISON’S 
BUFFET and BOWLING ALLEYS 











8TH AND LOCUST, 








THOMAS B. MOSHER, rn 
MDCCCCIII 
BOOK S (22222822) ROEDER’S BOOK STORE 
Rey pe 5 } 616 LOCUST STREET 
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NY that everyone is busy with Christmas shopping we would call attention to the great variety of handsome articles 
suitable for presentation to be found in our well-selected stock. We mention some of them below, but the stock is so 
varied that it is impossible to quote prices so as to convey a satisfactory idea of the real bargains in good sundries which we 


are offering. 
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LIQUOR DEPARTMENT 


DELICON 


Is a skin preserver. It whitens and 


LEATHER GOODS. 
Carriage Bags, Pocketbooks, 


i Jhiskies, 

Straight iwlagge sor s Ped Tins softens harsh, rough skin, and al- Wrist Bags, Card Cases, 
popular brands, Fruit Brandies, Im most instantly eases the stinging, Netsukas, Letter Cases, 
ported Cognac, Malt. Juniper Gins, burning sensation produced by Auto Bags, Medicine Cases. 

rough weather and winds. Its oc- Chatelaines, 


Wines, Rums, Cordials, etc., at prices 
to you that dealers are paying. 


THIS WEER’S SPECIALS. 
“Paul Jones” Pure Rye, reg. $1.50..99e 


Autocrat Rye; reg. $1.50; cut to. .$1.23 
Pretoria Rye; reg. $1.50; cut to... .$1.23 





casional use will prevent chapping 
and produce a fair, soft skin. Del- 
icon is not “sticky” or “gummy,’ 
and is in every way a delightfully 
satisfactory preparation to use. 
EDS ET 2s oe oe accs céeces . -25e 





STAFFORD, MILLER’S LATEST 
CREATIONS—VERY FINE. 


A BIG SOAP SNAP. 


50 gross Witch Hazel, Glycerine and 
Honey Soap; made by the Manhattan 
Soap Co., New York; regular 10c 
goods; will be placed « on gua this 
week at, per cake : -+-3e 


THE SUPERIOR BATH CABINETS, 


SPECIAL! SPECIAL! SPECIAL! Florida Water. regular @5c ....... 42¢ 
“Guckenheimer” Pure Rye Whisky, mo a a et te 35e Are equipped with improved lamp and 
reg. $1.50 per quart; cut to........ 74ec steamers; they are practical and as 


(It represents the highest type of 
American distillation.) 





Green River Whisky; =~ $1.50; cut 
Rr ey ery = $1. 10 
Cascade ‘Whisky; reg. $1. 50; “cut 'to. $1.23 
Canadian Club; reg. $1.50; cut to. . 81.23 
Wilson Rye, reg. $1.50; cut pers $1.23 
Sherwood Rye; reg. $1. 50; cut to. .$1.23 
oa Lee’s “Old Crow”; reg. $1. ae: 


Hunter Rye; reg. $1.50; cut to... .$1.23 





Jess Kramer; reg. $1.50; cut to...... 98e 
(Fine old Whisky) 





Limestone eeienes shes +. aa cut 
1.23 


to. 
Crown Jewel; reg. $1. 50; cut to. ‘$1.23 





OLD ORIGINAL Jas. E. Pepper Whis- 
ky; reg. $1.75; cut tO......-.2.+06- $1.23 





W. H. McBrayer’s Cedar Brook” (bot- 
tled in bond; reg. $1.75; cut to. .$1.23 
Let us take care of your Xmas orders 

and save you money. Deliveries to 

all parts of the city. 
PATENT MEDICINES. 

There can be no doubt in the minds 
of those who have looked at this stock 
that we carry the best and most va- 
ried line of these goods in town. Look 
over our quoted prices in this depart- 
ment, and then come here for your pur- 
chases. 


Century Bloom Face = 
regular 50c .... ...... 





SPECIAL XMAS OFFERINGS. 


Our stock consists of a specially se- 
lected one from the latest importations 
from France, Germany and England, 
together with those of the most promi- 
nent domestic lines. Every piece of 
the latest design. . 


TOILET SETS. 


Comb, Brush and Mirror, 
Sterling Silver Toilet sets, 
Gents’ Military Brush Sets, 
Infants’ Toilet Sets, 
Manicure Sets, 

Triplicate Mirrors, 
Handsome Hand Mirrors, 
Stand Mirrors. 


STERLING SILVER MOUNTED > 


GOODS. 
Hair Brushes, 
Cloth Brushes, 
Hat Brushes, 
Tooth Brushes, 
Nail Brushes, 
Mirrors, 
Powder Boxes, 
Manicure Salve Boxes, 
Match Cases, 
Cigarette Cases, 
Manicure Necessities. 





Fancy Decorated Porcelain and Bo- 
hemian Glass Powder and Puff Boxes, 
Bon Bon Boxes, Manicure Salve Boxes, 
Soap Boxes, Cut Glass Perfume Bot- 
tles, Cut Glass Vinaigrettes, Wicker- 
Covered Flasks, Leather-Covered 
— Perfume Atomizers—latest de- 
signs. 








fine as any Cabinet you can buy; reg. 
price $8—cut price this week—84.25 


CELLULOID GOODS. 


Hair Brushes, 

Combs, 

Powder and Puff Boxes, 

Talcum Boxes, 4 
Soap Boxes, d 
Infants’ Combs and Brushes, : 
Infants’ Toilet Sets. 


FOR THE TEETH. 


Sheffield’s Dentifrice, 15c—2 for....25e 
Dentacura Tooth Paste, reg. 25c....18e 
Grave’s Tooth Powder, reg. 25c....15e 
Calder’s Tooth Powder, reg. 25c....16e 
Rubifoam, regular 25c .... -+.--16e 
Arnica Tooth Soap, regular "25c.. «.15e 





ONE POUND BOX STATIONERY. 


Satin wove; 50 sheets paper, 50 enve- 
lopes; specially prepared for fine cor- 
respondence; regular ae —_ ay 7 
this week cut to ..... PAPI: 





“Cabinet of Tints.’ Box of extra 
fine bond stationery—three tints— 
100 sheets of paper, 100 envelopes— 
regular price 75c box—this week— 
CU ORS oN a Rs. eaten ek oes ve 50ec 





A few special prices in our Rubber 
Goods Department this week: 


The “Red Cross Hospital’ Syringes 
(guaranteed for 1 year)— 


Peruna. reg. $1.00 ....... ide ee 8-quart, reg. $1.75, cut to......@L.28 
Duffy’s Malt Whiskey. reg. $1 A: PERFUMES AND SACHETS. 3-quart, reg. $2.00, cut to $1.35 
Juando Malt Whisky, reg. $1 ......75e bi “i P r | « SOe, -00, piibisdanin 
Hostetter’s Bitters, reg. $1 ........77e woe ont s, Lub Be Hodgeman’s” Cloth-Lined Water Bot- 
Gude’s Pepto Mangan, reg. $1......88e Piver's 8, oo tles (guaranteed for 1 year)— 
Pinkham’s Comouns: grees.§ $1....-- eon Le Grand’s, Hudnut, 2-quart (full measure), reg. $1.65, 
Pinas Ponerite Paescris Roger & Gallet, Mellier, ME slew oe inc a an a 
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription, reg. Violet Semaeial. Crown 
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ANTIKAMNIA TABLETS 
For Sightseer’s or Shopper’s Headache. 


CIGAR DEPARTMENT. 
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TOILET SOAPS. 
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the city. Economical buyers will find 
just what they want at our counters, 
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DRAMATIC 
CONSTANCE CRAWLEY. 

The celebration of Constance Craw- 
fey, the actress who embodies Everyman 
in Mr. Ben Greet’s production of the 
medieval morality play of that name, 
was inevitable. Though the names of 
the players are consistently omitted from 
the bill of the play, annonymity, against 
an achievement so extraordinary as 
that of Mrs. Crawley, is of no avail. The 
public, its interest being awakened, be- 
comes curious, and the newspapers— 
aided by the naivete of the press agent— 
do the rest. 

The role of Everyman is one tiat 
quickly takes the artistic measurement 
of a player. Except for a few intro- 
ductory bars, the part is pitched in a 
tragic key of ever increasing penetration 
and intensity, with no respite or even 
momentary lapse int6 a lighter tone, its 
cumulative incidents each assuming a 
deeper significance, each demanding a 
more poignant pitch of expression, until, 
by its awful intensity, it plumbs — the 
blackest abyss of tragedy. To ade- 
quately meet the ever increasing de- 
mands made upon her art by this role, 
the actress who interprets it must, of 
necessity, be a tragedienne of great power 
—a rara avis nowadays—and such, as 


evidenced by her impressive portrayal of 


Everyman, is Constance Crawley. 

Advantaged though she be, by pecu- 
liar personal attributes in the way of a 
glorious voice of wonderful width of 
range, capable of the subtlest emotional 
expression, and a seemly aspect which 
readily assumes the image of medizval 
asceticism, the mimetic skill of this En- 
glish actress is still the dominant factor 
in the creation of illusion. Her reading 
is a“triumph of elocutionary art in that 
it seems the spontaneous expression of a 
soul ander the stress of emotion, and tie 
felicity of pose and gesture, add to the 
verity of the portrayal. Truly an im- 
personation of rare beauty and vital ap- 
peal, and a fine example of the highest 
form of histrionism. 

Richard Harding Davis’s “Soldiers 
of Fortune,” in Augustus Thomas’s 
stage® version, of which Robert Edeson 
is starring for a second season, and 
which is on view at the Century Theater 
this week, proves rather an exception to 
the ruling fate that has overtaken the 
book plays of the last three years. Rob- 
ert Clay, the strenuous hero portrayed 
by Mr. Edeson, has some of the strenu- 
ousness taken out of him by the multi- 
tude.pf strenuous men we meet in every- 
day tife now. The story is so well told 
in the stage version that interest ‘never 
lags in its unfolding. As the central 
figure of a large company, Mr. Edeson 
is an ideal actor, whose shining light 
however, does not dim the fine achieve- 
ment of Harry Harwood as MacWill- 
iams, the sturdy Scotchman. Dorothy 
Tennant and Ellen Burg are two sweet- 
ly feminine morsels, who relieve the 
strenuosity of Robert Clay and his sur- 
roundings. Next week the Century will 
have another popular “repeat” in “The 
Burgomaster.” Ruth White, Oscar 
Figman and the original cast will pre- 
sent the musical comedy. 
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HOLIDAY GIFTS! 


Do not overlook us when shopping for Christmas 


presents. 


We claim the largest selection 


In Furniture 


Suitable for any part of the 


parlor 


to den. We 


home from 
have some specials in 


Carpets, Draperies and Rugs 


For the: holiday season. Splendid values. 


We Show the Cheapest as 


Georgia-Stimson 


616-618 Washington Avenue. 





well as the Finest. 





Everything Marked in Plain Figures. 


Furniture and 


Carpet Company, 








“Busy Izzy,’ a farce comedy into 
which George Sidney has injected 
big gobs of original fun, with some of 
the drippings from Ward and yokes’s 
humor, is doing a rushing business at 
the Grand Opera House this week. Sid- 
ney has a host of friends in St. Louis, 
and they have been feting him with box 
parties all week. He is on the stage 
continuously from the rise to the drop 
of the curtain, but even at that his 
audiences cannot get enough of him. 
His wit is spontaneous and delivered with 
inimitable drollery. One of the big hits 
of the show is the burlesque rendition 
of “Hiawatha,” in which the entire 
company takes part. By the way, this 
company contains some unusually clever 
support for “Busy Izzy,” especially in 
Fred Wyckoff, Edward Clark and Maud 
Campbell. Eugenia Blair in “Zaza,” 
will be the next attraction at the 
Grand Opera House. Fancy “Zaza,” 
which, only a year ago, played to never- 
ending business at Belasco’s Theater in 
New York at top prices, to be seen at 
a popular price house with so good a 
star as Miss Blair, a fine cast, and 
stage accessories that will not be _ be- 
hind those that characterized Mrs. Les- 
lie Carter’s presentation ! 

wh 

To-night at the German Theater of 
the Odeon, will be presented Lessing’s 
classis comedy, “Minna von Barnhetm,” 
with an all-star cast. This comedy, 
which was recognized as a literary gem 
soon after its publication in 1767, and 
has remained to this day a classic model, 
is seldom given in theaters nowadays, 
save for the clamoring of those who 
delight in the purity of its language and 
the beauty of its diction. A year ago 
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CHARLES GRAEF & CO. | S915 Ne Street, New York.” ; 





as many 







only one 








students of the German language de- 


sired a performance of “Minna,” but 
were disappointed. This year the Ger- 


man Stock Company is so constructed 
in its personnel that it can give the play 
with nothing but principals in the cast. 
For this reason the presentation will be 
a noteworthy event, from the stand- 
point of the management, and an inter- 
esting one from the side of the audi- 
ence, which on that night, Student’s 
night, will embrace many classes from 
public and private schools, the Wash- 
ington University, study clubs and in- 


CARMODY ’S, 
213 N. Eighth St. 


FINEST LIQUORS 


THAT’S ALL. 








dividual lovers of the German tongue. 
Next Sunday night, “Deborah,” an im- 
mensely popular folk-play, will be 
given. 
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What Shall the Christmas Gift Be? Our 64th Holiday Sale. 


: COM2TOCK 


Broadway and Locust, S. E. Cor. 


EXQUISITE PARLOR PIECES, for which we have RICHEST 
TAPESTRIES and BROCADES 
Our ART ROOMS contain many SUITABLE Gift Pieces. 
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Let the Christmas Gift be? Something EP Aad 
useful as well as beautiful; something 
STYLES OF 





$+ 


that all the members of the household 
may enjoy. What more appropriate, 
what more acceptable, than good, stylish, 
of well-made furniture? It Jasts for a cen- 
tf tury, and, passing from generation to 
eff generation, becomes an heirloom, price- 
less in value because of associations which 


+ surround it. 


ARTS np 
CRAFTS 
GOODS 


They are worth your looking at in 
Our Special Department. 
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ry —iit Ladies’ Desks........ 5.75 | Flemish Hall Chairs.... 5.00 

Turkish Chairs....... 30.00 | Vernis Martin Cabinets 20.00 
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tion of “Shadows of a Great City,” is cutionist and reader; Miss Edna Ber- 
nardine Fassett, soprano; Mr. William 








just the entertainneent that suits the 
clientele of the Imperial Theater. Not 
only is the action full of thrills and 
quivers, but even the scenery calls for 


_ that chilly feeling that runs down one’s 


spine when the aquatic features are 
produced. In the third act especially 
has the scenic master full sway, and 
he produces the most realistic effects. 
Annie Ward Tiffany, Edward B. Tilton, 
and Russell Bassett are the leading per- 
sons in the play, whose adventures make 
one’s hair stand on end. For the first 
time at Imperial Theater prices, “The 
Christian,” Hall Caine’s masterpiece, 
will be offered to Manager Russell’s 
patrons next week, beginning with Sun- 
day’s matinee. 

| : 

(he entertainment which Signor En- 
rico Campobelio is preparing for Mon- 
day evening, December 21, at the Odeon, 
under the auspices of the Burns Cot- 
tage Association, has already risen to the 
dignity of a musical festival. The roster 
of artists engaged by Mr. Campobello is 
great and at least twice as Many names 
will be added to the list before the en- 
ure programme can be made up and ar- 
ranged. Among those who will lend as- 
sistance to this worthy object are the 
Burns Cottage Highland Band in High- 
land costumes ;\Miss Leonie Bergere so- 
prano, by courtesyof-the management 
of the German Theater; Miss Whittier, 
Soprano ; Miss Josephine Carradine, 
piamste; Miss Mary A. B. Riehs, elo- 





M. Porteus, basso; Mr. Edwin Ar- 
buckle, baritone; Mr. Campobello, bari- 
tone brilliante, and Professors Paul 
Mori and E. V. McIntyre. This festi- 
val is given in the interest of the Burns 
Cottage Association who are now rais- 
ing a fund to bring to the St. Louis 
World’s Fair Burns’ cottage at Allo- 
way, and a reproduction of the old pal- 
ace at Stirling. 


Manchester’s “Crackerjacks” are do- 
ing big business at the Standard Thea- 
ter this week. The two Jacksons, bag- 
punchers, boxers and slack wire men, 
are carrying off the honors of the show. 
Quite a number of sprightly people are 
introduced in the olio, special comment 
being due to Held and Trimble and 
Howard and North. The burlesque, 
“Our Georgia Rose,’ with which the 
performance closes, is of the typical 
Standard character, carmine red with 
fun and frolic. Next week, “Vanity 
Fair,” will pay its annual visit to this 
house. 

ah 


“The Burgomaster,” Pixley and Lu- 
der’s musical comedy success, will be 
the attraction at the Century next week. 
The piece comes this year with the rec- 
ord of having had a good run in Chi- 
cago, where it was originally produced. 

In the company this season are many 
of the famous original cast. Oscar L. 
Figman is playing the role of the Burg- 





|S 





OLIVE 
STREET 


THE OLD POST-DISPATCH BUILDING 


ALOE’S | 


OPTICAL AUTHORITIES OF AMERICA 





is the Willie 
Others in the large or- 
Thomas Ricketts, Will- 


Van Astorbilt. 
ganization are: 


iam Riley Hatch, R. J. Moye, Grace 
Gibson, Harriett Sheldon Louise 
Brackett and Josephine Ditt. 
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THE STOCK MARKET 


The general tendency in prices has 
been upward latterly. Under skillful 
and, in some instances, amazingly bold 
manipulation, the market advanced with 
such ease as to convey the impression 
among the unsophisticated and inexpe- 
rienced that it was investment buying 
of the best order which was manifesting 
itself again after many weary, trying 
months of scares, scandals and skirmish- 
es. The clever manipulators took es- 
pecial pains to lift the prices for some 
of the better class of railroad shares, 
and, also, to spread abroad various en- 
ticing stories of one sort or other, some 
of which were so grotesquely prepos- 
terous that they could deceive no one 
but him endowed with no more ordina- 
ry intelligence than the law allows as a 
minimum in civilized communities. 


The fact cannot be disguised, however, 
that the market behaved in a more en- 
couraging manner in the past week than 
it did at any time since the early part 
of 1903. It seemed at times as if the 
manipulators were using Brooklyn Rap- 
id Transit, Sugar, United States Steel 
preferred and Pennsylvania as_ their 
principal means to influence the rest of 
the list. The movements of the first 
named were particularly striking and 
excited no end of wonderment among 
the rank and file of traders. It cannot 
be denied that there is something of a 
real bullish sentiment on this low-priced 
traction issue. There are operators 
who consider it one of the best specula- 
tive purchases on the list, and who are 
buying it on every little relapse in value. 
While the stock pays no dividend and 
does not promise to pay any in the 
next year or two, yet the fact remains 
that it contains great possibilities, that 
it practically has a monopoly of street 
railway traffic in Brooklyn, and that it 
is bound eventually to be completely ab- 
sorbed by the combine operating on the 
other side of East River. The writer 
has been bearish in time past on Brook- 
lyn R. T.; in fact, he was urgently rec- 
ommending sales of it when other spec- 
ulative critics regarded it as one of the 
“sure things,” and he did so because of 
the absurdly high prices at which it used 
to sell for such a long time, and like- 
wise because of considerations connected 
with the general condition of the Wall 
street market. At the present time, 
however, he would advise those who do 
not mind taking more or less of a risk 
to “take on” moderate lots of B. R. T. 
on all declines and to cling to them. Of 
course, margins must be ample and care- 
fully looked to. Vigilant attention must 
also be paid to the changing speculative 
influences and the movements in the rest 
of the list. It is by no means certain 
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that B. R. T. will not drop back again 
to a lower level. 

The advance in United States Steel 
preferred appeared to be due chiefly to 
covering operations, in other words, to 
technical causes. After such a severe 
break as that which recently took place, 
a good-sized rally was in order. It 
would not be surprising to see the stock 
appreciate still further. There is said 
to be quite a number of people who earn- 
estly believe that it is a safe and at- 
tractive investment at current quotations, 
and that the company will never find 
itself constrained to reduce the rate of 
dividend. It is to be hoped that this 
sort of naive optimism will not be se- 
verely jarred in the next six months. 
The far-sighted investor, no matter 
what inducements may be held out or 
“hot air” stories published in subsidized 
papers, will prefer to let both classes of 
United States Steel shares alone for a 
little while. If the preferred were such 
a good thing as some would have us 
believe it is, it would surely not sell at 
anything like prevailing quotations. 

Rumors are afloat for the ’teenth time 
that the Gould-Rockefeller and Pennsyl- 
vania interests have promised to be good 
to each other hereafter. One Wall 
street yarn has it that control of the 
Pennsylvania system has been secured 
by the Rockefellers, and that the Goulds 
are to experience no further serious dif- 
ficulties or opposition in the completion 
of their plans to reach tide-water. Tis 
much-talked-of and rather mystifying 
feud among railway magnates has been 
of long standing and rendered excellent 
service in bear operations since Novem- 
ber, 1902. It would be extremely fool- 
ish, however, to consider it as the main 
generating cause of the speculative 
débacle. The collapse would have come 
on schedule time, even if there never had 
been any Gould-Rockefeller-Cassatt dis- 
sensions. Those who faithfully cling 
to the tenuous theory that an adjustment 
of all pending differences will be fol- 
lowed immediately by the precipitate in- 
auguration of a roaring bull movement 
in the entire market, should be very cir- 
cumspect in suiting action to belicf. If 
prices should rise further within the 
near future, it will be, in the main, for 
entirely different and certainly mie 
logical reasons. 

Gold importations continue, thougn on 
a somewhat smaller scale. 
change experts declare themselves ut- 
terly at sea regarding the causes and 
meaning of the present movement of 
funds. Not for a long time have the 
currents in the monetary world been so 
diametrically opposed one to the other 
as they are at this writing. While Lon- 
don is shipping gold to New York, 
American bankers are borrowing in Eu- 


SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES 
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SAVINGS can readily be invested in gilt-edged 
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in the Missouri Safe Deposit Vaults these investments 
will be absolutely under your own control. Our sole bus- 
iness is the PROTECTION of safe deposit boxes, 





The Missouri Safe Deposit Co 


Equitable Bldg. GROUND FLOOR 6th AND LOCUST 











=== xz zzz EET TT TTT: 


St. Louis Union Trust Co. 
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To Our Savings Depositors : 


On December 10, 1903, or thereafter, please present 


your savings pass books at window No. 20, 


north corridor, so that 


interest earned, if any, may be entered therein. 


MISSISSIPPI VALLEY TRUST CO., 
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JEFFERSON BANK, | 


COR. FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON AVES, -_ - T. LOUIS, MO 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound oa 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in 
all parts of the world. 
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ean centers and investing heavily in 


ine exchange. At the same time, 
money is flowing from New York and 
Yokohama to San Francisco. Accord- 
ing to British advices, New York bank- 
ing houses are anxiously endeavoring to 
place large blocks of short-time bonds 


in London, and meeting with some de- 
sree of success. What is to be the 
final outcome of all this? Among ex- 
change experts the belief is still strong 
that most interesting developments may 
be looked for between now and March 
ist. In view of this, it would appear 
that the favorable effects of the present 
importation of gold may easily be over- 
estimated. 

Last Saturday’s bank statement was 
less favorable than expected. The in- 
crease in loans, the first one for six or 
seven weeks, though very moderate, 
caused considerable surprise, amd tended 
still further to bewilder observers of the 
trend of financial affairs. Taken all in 
all, tne position of the Associated Banks 
is not a strong one; on the contrary, it 
is distinctly weak and almost prohibitive 
of active bullish speculation for months 
to come. . 

Railroad earnings continue remarka- 
bly large in many instances. The Un- 
ion Pacific, Lehigh, Atchison and Read- 
ing rolled up some impressive net gains 
in their last monthly statements. On 
the other hand, the Pennsylvania and 
Erie returns were a serious disappoint- 
ment. They slightly reflected, particu- 
larly in the first instance, the trade reac- 
tion now in progress. The monthly 
earnings will be important factors from 
now on. Judging by present indications, 
and in the absence of a sudden and 
altogether improbable revival in mer- 
chandise movement, the revenues of 
transportation companies should soon 
begin to exhibit a declining tendency. 

The resumption of wild speculation in 
the cotton market is not liked by con- 
servative traders, inasmuch as it works 


- towards a derangement of trade con- 


ditions and a further restriction in cot- 
ton exports from this country. The 
Government’s estimate of the crop is 
generally believed to have been mislead- 
ing. However, it has given fresh im- 
petus to “cornering” operations, and en- 
abled a few millionaire gamblers ma- 
terially to add to their pile of pelf. It 
could be noted that the outburst of fresh 
furore in cotton had a prompt, adverse 
influence on quotations in the stock mar- 


ket. 
eh 
LOCAL SECURITIES. 

Locally, things continue at a stand- 
still. Prices have changed very little; 
in some cases not at all. Traders are 
utterly apathetic because thoroughly 
nonplussed regarding true tendencies. In 
a few issues evidence of unostentatious 
liquidation can still be detected. | What 
purchasing power there is does not suf- 
fice to make any impression of conse- 
quence. Large holders, knowing this, 
keep out of the field. They _ believe 
matters will be on the mend after New 
Year. 

Street railway‘issues showed some life 
in the last few days, but at the expense 
of values. United Railways preferred 
came out in 50 and 25 share lots, sell- 
ing down, at one time, to 60; the last sale 


was made at 60%. St. Louis Transit 
has slid down to 13% bid. There was, 
occasionally, some urgent selling. The 
4 per cent bonds are weaker; they are 
now being offered at 7834. 

Granite-Bimetallic has reacted to 40. 
It seems to be again without support 
worth mentioning. Central Coal and 
Coke common firmed up slightly; it is 
offered at 50, and 5834 is bid for it. 
For the preferred 70 is bid. Simmons 
Hardware Ist preferred is offered at 
125; the 2d preferred at 120. For Na- 
tional Candy common 17 is bid. 

Missouri-Edison 5s are.- selling at 
96%4; St. Louis Brewing 6s at 93%. For 
Lindell Ry. 5s 103% is bid. For Lac- 
lede Gas 5s 104. 

St. Louis bank clearances continue to 
show gains. Money is in good demand. 
New York exchange is firmer. Ster- 
lin~ is quoted at 4.8334. 

el 
» ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES. 


E. S. A., Elgin, Il1l.—Wouldn’t advise 
buying Locomotive common. Consid- 
er sharp rally in preferred doubtful. If 
it should come, take prompt advantage 
of it. 

P. L. T., Carthage, Mo.—Would hold 
Missouri Pacific for a while. Think 
it will rally to your point. Keep out 
of Pacific Mail. Wabash debentures 
highly speculative. Rise based on con- 
solidation rumors. 

W. A. K.—Would sell B. & O. at price 
named. You might hold Atchison com- 
mon for a further bulge. Be on your 
guard, however. Consider Rock Island 
5s fair speculation. 

J. F., Waco, Tex.—Rock Island com- 
mon should have a rally. . Don’t hoid 
on too long, however. Wouldn’t in- 
vest in Metropolitan Securities. Hvld 
Union Pacific common. 

xX. X. X.—Sell your Smelting coni- 
mon. Bank stock too high. Chicag:) 
street railway bonds not attractive. 


oh % ee 

The perfection of beauty in art pottery 
has been reached by the makers of the 
justly celebrated Quezal ware. Every 
piece stamped and registered. No art 
collection is complete without a speci- 
men. St. Louis agents, the 

J. Bottanp JeEweE.ry Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 
eh bh 
HIS IDEAL CHURCH 

At a convention of Universalist 
preachers in Detroit last week, Rev. 
Howard B. Bard of Lansing said his 
conception of an ideal church was one 
with a large gymnasium, reading room 
and smoking room, “where the young 
man can go without fear of being drag- 
ged into a prayer meeting. I do not en- 
courage smoking,” he added, “but if 
your son, brother or husband does smoke 
don’t let him go down town to a place 
where the whole atmosphere is full of 
vice. Let him smoke in the place 
where there is no danger of being ruined. 
Therefore, provide a smoking room in 


your church. 
eb oh 
Roman Lamps and Candlesticks; Ital- 
ian Novelties. The Gift Shop, 4o11 
Olive street. 9 to 12. 


eb & de 
A slight difference: Nora—Oi towld 
thot instalment mon thot he naden’t call 
so often. Mistress—Did he take the 
hint? Nora—No, mum; he took th’ pion- 
ny.—Philadelphia Record. 
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EASE OF TRAVEL 
ON THE 


WABASH, 


The ease with which the trains on the WABASH LINE 
run has often been the subject of remark by travelers. It is 


not unusual to see 


atrons enjoying their morning shave, as 


comfortably as at home, while traveling at the rate of sixty 


miles an hour. 


THROUGH CARS are run between St. Louis and Chicago, 
Kansas City, Omaha, New York, Boston, Los Angeles, Minne- 
apolis and St. Paul; between Chicago and Buffalo, New York, 

‘oston and Montreal; between Kansas City and Buffalo. : 

The Wabash Line has its own rails direct to the World's 

Fair;Grounds in St. Louis. All Wabash through, Saino ase 
Co) 


through the beautifn] Forest Park and stop at 
Station in order to give passen 


rld’s Fair 
s an opportunity to view from 


the trains the World’s Fair Buildings. 
For information as to rates, routes, etc., address 


C. 8. CRANE, Gen'l Pass'r and Tkt. Agent, 
8T. LO M 
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ANY WAY YOU READ IT, = 
IT SPELLS ALTON, 


AND ALTON SPELLS: 


©) ny way.” 


IN 0 usr. 
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Burlington 


Houte 





* ST. LOUIS 


2:15 P. M. TO-DAY. 


" DENVER 


3:15 P. M. TO-MORROW 


TICKETS AND BERTHS AT 
8S. W. CORNER BROADWAY AND 
OLIVE STREET. 














MONEY TO LOAN 


On Diamonds and Jewelry. 


CENTRAL LOAN OFFICE, 


204 N. FOURTH STREET. 


Best Passenger Service in 
TEXAS 





“No Trouble to Answer Questions.” 
Write for Resort Pamphlet and New 
Book on TEXAS—Free. 


E. P. TURNER, 


Genera} Passenger and Ticket Agent, 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 
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OT. AUGUSTINE 


MOND 


and Nassau, N. 


TUSVLLLE 
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rida Fast Coas 


The Principal Winter Resorts 
of America are 


St. Augustine 
Ormond 


Palm Beach 
Miami in Florida. 


Bahama 
e Island 


The Hotels at these Points will be Operated during 
the Season of 1904 as follows: 


Florida East Coast Hotel Co., 


New York Office, 221 Fifth 
wick Hotel 


PONCE DE LEON 
ST. AUGUSTINE. Under the 
management of Mr. Robert Mur- 
ray. Opens Tuesday, January 
12, 1904. Closes Tuesday, April 
12. 1904. 

ALCAZAR 


ST. AUGUSTINE. Under the 
management of Mr. Jos. _P. 
Greaves. Opens Wednesday, No- 
vember 25, 1903. Closes Sat- 
urday, April 30, 1904. 

ORMOND 
ORMOND-ON-THE - HALIFAX. 
Under’ the management of 
Messrs. Anderson & Price. Opens 
Monday, January 11, 1904. Closes 
Monday, April 11, 1904. 

ROYAL POINCIANA 


PALM BEACH-ON-LAKE- 
WORTH. Under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Fred _ Sterry. 
Opens Thursday, December 17, 
1903. Closes Saturday, April 
9, 1904. 

After February 1 will be oper- 
ated on both American and 
European plans. 


Through Pullman trains operated from 


and the East and 


Avenue, The Old Bruns- 
Building. J 


THE BREAKERS. 


PALM - BEACH - BY-THE-SEA. 
Under the management of Mr. 
Fred Sterry. Opens Monday, 
February 1, 1904. Closes Sat- 
urday, April 2, 1904. 


THE ROYAL PALM 


MIAMI. Under the management 
of Mr. H. W. Merrill. Opens 
Monday, January 11, 1904. Closes 
Monday, April 4, 1904. 


THE COLONIAL 


NASSAU, N. P. (Bahama Islands) 
Under the management of Mr. H. 
E. Bemis. Opens Thursday, 
December 24. 1903. Closes Sat- 
urday, April 2, 1904. 


THE ROYAL VICTORIA 


NASSAU, N. P. (Bahama Islands) 
Under the management of Mr. H. 
E. Bemis. Announcement will 
appear later. 


New York 
from Chicago and the West to St. 


Augustine, the fashionable winter rendezvous at which 


point Sleeping and Parlor Car lines centralize. 


Time from New York to St. Augustine, 24 hours 50 minutes 


“ ad Philadelphia 
ss “ Baltimore 

“ “ Washington 
“ “ Chicago 

“ “ Detroit 

ad ed Toledo 

6 ad Cleveland 

“ “ Louisville 

“ ad Cincinnati 


* 22 hours 17 minutes 
« 21 hours 5 minutes 
“6 18 hours 50 minutes 
“ 32 hours 5 minutes 
ba 32 hours 40 minutes 
«6 31 hours 53 minutes 
” 32 hours 40 minutes 
ses 25 hours 50 minutes 
“ 24 hours 


Through Sleeping Cars without change from above cities to 


St. Augustine during the 


of other hotels on the East Coast of Florida and 
charges, illustrated pamphlets other information, address 


J. R. PARROTT, 


Vice-Pres. & Gen’! Mer. 


Winter Tourist Season. For list 
their 


J. P. BECKWITH, 
Traffic Manager. 


J. D. RAHNER, 
Ass’t Gen’l Pass. Agent. 






General Offices, 
St. Augustine, Florida. 
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IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE | 


SOR ee ee 2 OD OF Rae ot 0) 


| | HOT SPRINGS.«8*. SAN ANTONIO 
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AND POINTS IN 


MEXICO anp CALIFORNIA \ 





CITY TICKET OFFICE 
Southeast Corner Sixth and Olive Streets 
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TIS A CONSUMMATION 
DEVOUTLY TO BE 
WISHED 
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YET BUT THREE 
COME ONE MORE 
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Shakespeare 


Draw Poker | 
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HER STAND A PAIR F 
H ABL EN 


LADY WALLED 
ABOUT WITH 
DIAMONDS 
: 148 
THE HAND-— 
ITH ‘TIS A FAI 





Send us 50 cents and mention the MIRROR and we will send you a large copy 
of this picture, printed in colors, size 14x38 inches. 


NOONAN & KOCIAN CO. a17 ocusr sr. 57. Lovie 
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To SAN ANTONIO 


Library Observation Sleepers Through Without 
Change From St. Louis 


This Is the Ozark Route 
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TICKET OFFICE: EIGHTH AND OLIVE STREETS. 
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THE KATY FLYER 


ATTRACTIVE 
WINTER TOURS 


San Antonio, Old Mexico, 
California 


WRITE FOR TOUR BOOK AND OTHER INFORMATION 
THE RESULT WILL BE INTERESTING 


GEORGE MORTON, 
General Passenger and Ticket Agent, St. Louis, Mo. 











Ati<re'n <ernR mires 
AmM<rmy <4PpnR mites 
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